

















UNIVERSITIES FOR MEN 
Catholic University of America, Washington, D. C. 
University of Dayton, Dayton, Ohio 


COLLEGES FOR MEN 


Mt. St. Mary’s College & Eccl. Sem., Emmitsburg, Md. 
Holy Cross College, Worcester, Mass. 

Seton Hall College, South Orange, N. J. 

Niagara University, College & Eccl. Sem., 


Niagara Falls, N. Y. 


COLLEGES FOR WOMEN 


Trinity College, Washington, D. C. 
St. Xavier College, 4928 Xavier Pk., Chicago, III. 
Barat College & Academy of Sacred Heart, 


Lake Forest, III. 


Rosary College, River Forest, Ill. 

College of Notre Dame of Maryland, Baltimore, Md. 
St. Joseph’s College, Emmitsburg, Md. 

College of St. Teresa, Winona, Minn. 

Maryville College, 


Meramec St. & Nebraska Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
College & Academy of St. Elizabeth, Convent Sta., N. J. 


Georgian Court College, Lakewood, N. J. 

The College of St. Rose, Albany, N. Y. 

College of Mt. St. Vincent-on-Hudson, N. Y. C. 

Pius X School of Liturgical Music, College of the Sacred 


Heart, 133rd St. & Convent Ave., N. Y. C. 


Marymount College & School, 


Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


College Misericordia, Dallas, Pa. 
Seton Hill College, Greensburg, Pa. 
Rosemont College, Rosemont, Pa. 


PREPARATORY SCHOOLS FOR BOYS 


The Newman School, Lakewood, N. J. 
Mount St. Michael’s, 


4300 Murdock Ave., New York, N. Y. 


Mount Assumption Institute, Boarding School, 


Plattsburg, N. Y. 


St. Aloysius Academy for Boys, West Chester, Pa. 


CAMPS 


Vénard Camp, Maryknoll Preparatory College, 


Clarks Summit, Pa. 

















ACADEMIES FOR GIRLS 


Academy of Our Lady of Mercy, Milford, Conn. 
Convent of the Sacred Heart, Menlo Park, Calif. 
Junior College and Academy of the Immaculate Conception, 
Oidenburg, Indiana 
St. Catherine’s Academy, Springfield, Ky. 
Notre Dame of Maryland High School, Baltimore, Md. 
Marycliff Academy, Arlington Heights, Mass. 
Mt. St. Joseph Academy, Brighton, Mass. 
Academy of the Sacred Heart, Fail River, Mass. 
Rosary Academy, Watertown, Mass. 
Academy of Sacred Heart, 
Taylor and Maryland Aves., St. Louis, Mo. 
Academy of the Visitation, 
5448 Cabanne Ave., St. Lois, Mo. 
Mt. St. Mary, Hookset Heights, N. H. 
Holy Angels Institute, Fort Lee, N. J. 
Saint Vincent Academy, 226 W. Market St., Newark, N. J. 
Oak Knoll School of the Holy Child, Summit, N. J. 
Academy of St. Joseph, Brentwood, N. Y. 
St. Clare’s School, 
Hastings-on-Hudson, Mount Hope, N. Y. 
Academy of the Holy Child Jesus, 
630 Riverside Drive, N. Y. C. 
Ursuline Academy, 
Grand Concourse and East 165th St., N. Y. C. 
Academy of The Holy Child, Suffern, N. Y. 
Our Lady of Mercy Academy, Syosset, Long Island, N. Y. 
Mater Misericordiae Academy, Merion (Phila.), Pa. 
Villa Maria Convent, Montreal, Quebec, Canada, 
Jeanne d’Arc Academy, Milton, Mass. 


BUSINESS COLLEGES AND SCHOOLS 


Assisium Business Institute (Girls), 
13-17 W. 128th St., N. Y. C. 


SCHOOLS OF NURSING 


Georgetown University Hospital, School of Nursing, 
Washington, D. C. 
St. Elizabeth School of Nursing, 
4300 N. Claremont Ave., Chicago, III. 
Sr. Superior—St. Elizabeth Hospital, 
21st and Eastern Ave., Covington, Kv. 
St. Joseph Mineral Baths, Mt. Clemens, Mich. 
St. Camillus School of Training, 
328 Portage St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 
Santa Rosa Infirmary, School of Nursing, San Antonio, Tex. 


























NOTRE DAME OF MARYLAND 
Charles Street, Baltimore 

Catholic College for Women conducted 
by the School Sisters of Notre Dame, 
Academic Department — High School 
Courses of College Preparatory Grade, 
Elementary Department, Music, Art, 
Physical Culture. For Catalogue, ad- 
dress: The Secretary. 


STIGMATINE FATHERS 
JUNIORATE 
For the Education of Boys who desire to 
become Priests of the Institute. Boys of 
the First High upward who show Signs 
of Religious Vocation may apply 
THE STIGMATINE FATHERS 
554 Lexington St. Waltham, Mass. 














THE ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME 
ROXBURY, MASS. 

Conducted by Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur. A 
Select Boarding School for Girls. Primary, Interme- 
diate, and Academic Departments. Special facilities for 
the study of Music and Art. 

Aims:—Physical Health; Solid Knowledge; Cultured 
Manners; Thorough Moral and Religious Training. 


Address: THE SISTER SUPERIOR 








ST. MICHAEL’S COLLEGE 
Winooski Park, Vermont 
Conducted by the Fathers of St. Edmund. 
A.B.; Ph.B.; B.S.; Pre-Medical Course. 
Preparatory Seminary for the Fathers of 
St. Edmund connected with the Institution 
Send for catalogue 
THE REGISTRAR 





MITE BOXES 


For 
Missionary 
and 
Special 
Offerings 








Catalog free. Samples of various styles 
sent on receipt of twenty-five cents. 


EDWARDS FOLDING BOX COMPANY 
Makers of Folding Boxes of All Kinds 
29 No. 6th Street Philadelphia Pa. 
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Ge Catholic Foreign Mission Society 9 America 


V. Rev. James Anthony Walsh, M. Ap., Superior General 


THE FIELD AFAR 


HIS paper is the organ of the 

Society at home and abroad. It 
is issued monthly except in the sum- 
mer when a special enlarged July- 
August number is published. 

Subscription rates: one dollar 
($1.00) a year; five dollars 
($5.00) for six years; fifty dol- 
lars ($50.00) for life. 





Entered at Post Office, Maryknoll, N. Y. 
as Seconp Crass Matter. 


Acceptance for mailing at special rate of 
postage provided for in section 1103, Act 
of Oct. 3, 1917; authorized Nov. 21, 1921. 





Make checks and money orders payable to 
The Maryknoll Fathers, Maryknoll, N. Y. 


For further information address: 


The Catholic Foreign Mission Society, 
Maryknoll, N. Y. 
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Established by action of the 
United States Hierarchy, assembled 
at Washington, April 27, 1911. 

Authorized by His Holiness Pius 
X, at Rome, June 29, 1911. Final 
Approval by Pope Pius XI, May 7, 
1930. 


“Maryknoll’”’, in honor of the 
Queen of Apostles, has become the 
popular designation of the Society. 


Object—to train Catholic mis- 
sioners for the heathen, with the 
ultimate aim to develop a native 
clergy in lands now pagan. 

Priests, students, and Auxiliary 
Brothers compose the Society. 

Auxiliary Brothers participate as 
teachers, trained nurses, office as- 
sistants, and skilled workmen. 





IN THE UNITED STATES 

Central Administration and 
Seminary are at Ossining (Mary- 
knoll P. O.), New York, about 
thirty miles north of the metropolis. 
Students in the seminary make the 
usual six-year course in Philosophy 
and Theology. 

Maryknoll Preparatory Col- 
leges—These are at Clarks Summit, 
Pa.; Cincinnati, O.; and Los Al- 
tos, Calif. They admit to a six-year 
classical course youths who are 
ready for high school. 

Maryknoll Procures are located 
as follows: 


4 New York City, at 16 East 48th 


San F “rancisco, Calif., at 1492 Mc- 
Allister St., corner of Scott. 

Los Angeles, Calif., at 1220 South 
Alvarado St. 

Seattle, Wash., at 1603 East Jef- 
ferson St. 

Maryknoll Japanese Missions. 
At Los Angeles, Calif., Maryknoll 
Fathers, 426 South Boyle Ave.; or 


Maryknoll Convent, 425 South Boyle 
Ave. At San Juan, Calif., Maryknoll 
Fathers, San Juan Bautista Mission. 
At Seattle, Wash., Maryknoll Con- 
vent, 507 Seventeenth Ave. 

House of Study in Rome, Italy, 
at Via Sardegna, 83. 





EASTERN ASIA ADDRESSES 
China— 

Maryknoll Procure, 160 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 

For Bishop Walsh and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kongmoon, 
Kwangtung, China 

For Fr. Meyer and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Pingnam, 
Kwangsi, China 

For Msgr. Ford and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kaying, via 
Swatow, China 

For Msgr. Lane and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Fushun, Man- 
churia 

For Sisters of Manchuria— 
Tenshudo, Dairen, Manchuria 

For Sisters in Hong Kong— 
Maryknoll Convent, 103 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 


Korea— 

For Msgr. Morris and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Peng Yang, 
Korea 

For Sisters— 

Maryknoll Convent, 
Catholic Mission, Yeng You, 


Korea 
Philippine Islands— 
For Priests— 


St. Rita’s Hall, Manila, P. I. 
For Ststers— 

St. Mary’s Hall, Manila, P. I. 

Hawaiian Islands— 

For Priests— 

1701 Wilder Ave., 

Honolulu. Hawaii 
For Sisters— 

1722 Dole St., 

Honolulu, Hawaii 


ASSOCIATES 
subscriber is registered 
as a member of the C. F. M. S. 
and remains such until the subscrip- 
tion expires. A life subscriber be- 
comes a Perpetual Member. 

As a member, the subscriber 
shares in over eight thousand 
Masses offered yearly by Maryknoll 
priests, and is remembered daily in 
the several Maryknoll communities. 
Members also share in the labors, 
sacrifices, and privations of the mis- 
sioners. 





Membership alone, without Tue 
Fietp AFAR, may be secured for one 
year by an offering of fifty cents; 
in perpetuity by an offering of fifty 
dollars (payable within two years). 


CABLE ADDRESS: 
Maryknoll — Ossining, N. Y. 








BEQUEST FORMS 

I hereby give, devise, and be- 
queath unto the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
of Maryknoll, Ossining, New York, 
a corporation organized and existing 
under the laws of the State of New 
MEM ioral ce te ea eine cued’ (here 
ANSERELEGGCY) .c:sesesisrsiesieidacs to be 
used by the said Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
for the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. 





I hereby give, devise, and be- 
queath unto the Foreign Mission 
Sisters of Saint Dominic, Inc., 
of Maryknoll, Ossining, New York, 
a corporation organized and exist- 
ing under the laws of the State of 
INGQWH VORICN sc ciesisteclealsen esac (here 
NSOPE NEDIEW) ares croreccisciew seats to be 
used by the said Foreign Mission 
Sisters of Saint Dominic, Inc., for 
the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. 




















Lo Pa Hong, China’s Vincent De Paul, Likes to Call Himself the ‘‘Coolie of 
St. Joseph’’ 
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Catholic Life in Great Cities of China 


By the V. Rev. James Anthowy Walsh, M. Ap., Superior General of Maryknoll 





SCHOOLBOYS OF A MARYKNOLL MISSION IN SOUTH CHINA. 











IT IS HOPED THAT THEY, WITH MANY OTHERS 


NOW IN CATHOLIC SCHOOLS OF THE CHINESE REPUBLIC, WILL ONE DAY HELP TO VITALIZE CATHOLIC 


}EKING, or Peiping 
as the former Im- 
perial City of the 
Manchus is now 
called, is a fascinat- 
ing blend of the new 
with the old. Rick- 
' shas, heavy wheeled 











springless carts, droskies, and camels 
are still in cvidence in its crowded 
thoroughfares; but the auto horn is 
crying them out. 

As far as architectural types are con- 
cerned, Peking does not often show the 
distressing tendency to depart from 
Oriental traditions which is so strong, 
for instance, in certain great cities of 
Japan. The memory of its ancient 
beauty and grandeur is preserved in 
public buildings of recent construction. 





The Catholic University— 

The story of Catholic life in Peking, 
especially the thrilling events of the 
Boxer attack on the Cathedral Com- 
pound, is absorbing; but I believe that 
no evidence of Catholic life in Peking, 
or for that matter in any part of Chi- 
na, is more gratifying than the Catholic 
University, founded in 1924. The de- 
velopment of this promising education- 
al enterprise has been entrusted by the 
Holy Father to the several Benedictine 


ACTION IN THEIR GREAT COUNTRY 


houses in the United States. 

Those of us who realize how few 
have been the opportunities in China 
for higher education under Catholic 
auspices rejoiced at the news of this 
foundation, and among the first students 
received were several from Maryknoll 
Missions in South China. These Mary- 
knoll protégés are not preparing for the 
priesthood, but for secular careers; 
and it is hoped that they, with many 
others, will one day and soon help to 
vitalize Catholic Action in their great 
country. 

The new building of the Catholic 
University at Peking is monumental. 
It is laid out in the form of a quad- 
rangle, measuring 450 feet long by 200 
feet wide, and in architectural treat- 
ment is distinctively Chinese, thus il- 
lustrating the principle that the mission 
of the Catholic Church is not to deaden 
the culture of the peoples she would 
evangelize, but “to idealize and to puri- 
fy what is already dear to them.” 

The Catholic University of Peking 
has already received Government recog- 








WITHOUT Stringless Gifts 

how could Maryknoll pay 
the butcher, the baker, or any 
current expenses? 


OUR LORD MADE SACRIFICE THE TEST 


nition, and has made a very favorable 
impression on the intellectual classes of 
the former capital. 





Shanghai— 

French Jesuits direct the Vicariate 
of Shanghai, and, if the passing visitor 
would gain some idea of the scope of 
their work, he should visit the suburb 
of Siccawei. There is a great church, 
the center of many activities, both 
charitable and educational. 

Shanghai also has its Catholic Uni- 
versity, the 4urora, for which students 
are prepared in high schools conducted 
by Brothers of Mary. Helpers of the 
Holy Souls have conducted a girls’ 
school of high standing in Shanghai 
for a number of years; and religious of 
the Sacred Heart have lately estab- 
lished themselves in a very desirable 
compound, confining their work at pres- 
ent largely to the children of foreign- 
ers, of whom there are thousands in 
the great metropolis. 





Lo Pa Hong— 

Shanghai is the home of China’s 
foremost Catholic layman. Of him 
Maryknoll’s Father John J. Considine, 
who has recently completed an exten- 
sive tour through Catholic missions of 
the Near East, the Far East, and Af- 
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THE TWIN TOWERS OF CANTON’S GOTHIC CATHEDRAL, THAT FOR 
YEARS DOMINATED THE SKY LINE OF THE CITY, HAVE NOW BEEN 
SURPASSED BY SEVERAL TEN STORIED DEPARTMENT STORES 


Tica, wrote as follows: “Asia has some 
splendid men and women among its 
Catholic élite. But I found myself 
sailing away from Shanghai with the 
impression that I had seen in Mr. Lo 
Pa Hong a personification of living 
love for Christ’s poor which scemed 
like a legendary figure from another 
and better world.” 

It was Mr. Lo Pa Hong’s initiative 
which built St. Joseph’s Hospice, Chi- 
na’s largest Catholic charitable estab- 
lishment. Such is the strength and 
conviction of Mr. Lo’s faith, that the 
funds for the construction and mainte- 
nance of St. Joseph’s have been con- 
tributed largely by non-Christian Chi- 
nese. No one, however much a stranger 


to the beliefs of the Church, can re- 
main long in contact with the “coolie of 
St. Joseph”, as Mr. Lo likes to call 
himself, and doubt the burning sincer- 
ity of his charity and zeal. 

St. Joseph’s Hospice houses two 
thousand inmates, and cares for five 
hundred dispensary cases daily. It shel- 
ters sick of body, and sick of mind, 
penniless old folks, wayward girls, and 
sick from the city prisons. Among all 
these outcasts of society Mr. Lo moves 
daily, like another St. Vincent de Paul. 

In another part of Shanghai is the 
Sacred Heart Hospital, Lo’s second in- 
stitute of charity. It has three hun- 
dred beds, a great number of which 


are gratis to the poor. In the dispen- 


sary, Franciscan Missionaries of Mary 
minister daily to six hundred patients 
from the city’s slums. 

Next to the Sacred Heart Hospital 
is a large vacant plot, which has been 
purchased by Mr. Lo. He hopes to 
erect on it a great school for young 
women. 





“Chaplain of the Brigands”— 

Mr. Lo Pa Hong serves the Mass of 
some priest daily. Besides his visits to 
St. Joseph's Hospice and the Sacred 
Heart Hospital, he has for years found 
time to go among the poor in the coun- 
tryside around Shanghai and preach 
the Gospel to them. 

One of his most touching charities 
has won for him the title of “chaplain 
of the brigands”. He visits frequently 
the Shanghai Municipal Prison, where 
twelve hundred men are confined. He 
brings blankets and clothing to prison- 
ers who have no one to provide for 
their needs; converts and baptizes the 
condemned, and gives to each before 
they are executed a medal of St. Joseph. 

Now what time can there remain to 
this large, powerfully built Chinese 
gentleman for his own business affairs? 
Strange as it may seem, Mr. Lo Pa 
Hong is a business man of outstanding 
ability. He is director of a Shanghai 
tramcar company, and general manager 
of the Chinese Electric Power Co. Ltd. 
of Shanghai, the Chapei Electricity and 
Water Works Co. Ltd., the Shanghai 
Inland Water Works Co. Ltd., and the 
Tatung Zung Kee Steam Navigation 
Co. Ltd. 

The “coolie of St. Joseph” is no 
dreamer who dabbles in charity and 
forgets his business. He is an able, 
clever man, whose capacity for work 
is such that he moves tirelessly from 
his affairs to the misery of Shanghai, 
the whole—both his business and his 
charity—driven on by the divine urge 
of his profound Catholic faith. 





Hong Kong— 

Hong Kong, with its hanging gardens 
and the homes mounting to the peak of 
its great terraced Rock, is one of those 
cities that invite a return. Among re- 
cent structures in this gateway to South 
China two are of special interest to 
Catholics. 

One of these is a Hostel, conducted 


SACRIFICES MADE FOR GOD HAVE A SWEETNESS 
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by English-speaking (Irish and Aus- 
tralian) Jesuits for Chinese students 
attending the secular university of Hong 
Kong; the other is a Regional Maior 
Seminary, a training school for the fu- 
ture native priests of South China. 





Canton— 

Many travelers who go as far as 
Hong Kong miss Canton, and in doing 
so lose much. Although today Canton 
has become quite modernized, in sec- 
tions there is still much of old China 
to be seen. Between Hong Kong and 
Canton the train service is quite com- 
fortable, and the passage less than four 
hours. 

When I first went to Canton, in 1917, 
there was only one strect worthy of 
the name, and that was the Bund along 
the water front. Beyond it was a maze 
of alleys. 

Now arteries have been cut through 
the city, new buildings have been erect- 
ed, a bus service has been established, 
and a great auditorium has been built 
in honor of Sun Yat Sen; while from 
the stores along the Bund the gilt signs 
“First Class Gambling House” have 
been removed, and several department 
stores have reared their ten stories high 


| poreean oma who send directly 
to the missions occasional 
gifts in kind should mark on 


the outside of the package: 


Mission gift, no commercial 
value. 








above the twin towers of the Gothic 
Cathedral (a gift of Napoleon III) 
that for years dominated the sky line 
of Canton, 





The Missioner’s Aim— 

It is a great mistake to think of the 
Oriental as uncivilized, and of ourselves 
as superior, simply because we have 
made greater material progress. We 
have added to our comforts and cut 
corners on time, but this does not prove 
that we have advanced in the higher 
things that count for culture and a 
right philosophy of life. 

A radio in every home, and a garage 
in every back yard, movies around the 
corner, a private bath for each member 
of the household, a daily paper out- 
side the door—these things do not of 
themselves make for progress. They 
may even help to soften us, and to 
deaden our proper ambitions. The only 


fundamentally worthwhile gift which 
the West has to offer China is the 
knowledge of the True Faith. 

On two occasions, when I was in 
Rome, I received from the saintly Car- 
dinal Laurenti counsel which substan- 
tially was as follows: “Warn your mis- 
sioners not to impose on their converts 
in Asia the customs of the West 
(Europe or America) ; leave these peo- 
ples as they are, so long as what they 
have and what they like is not harmful 
to soul or body. As the Son of God 
took upon Himsclf the nature of man, 
so the missioner should assume as far 
as he can, yet without sin, the life of 
those. for whom he has left all.” 

Maryknoll has over a hundred and 
twenty young priests in the Orient, and 
we have passed along to them this ad- 
monition. They are trying to follow 
it, and the task is not at all an easy 
one—more difficult, admittedly, for an 
American than for the average Euro- 
pean; but with the grace of God it is 
possible, even for an American, to win 
the martyr’s crown, and, what is hard- 
er still, to deny himself daily for long 
years, following his Master through 
the shadow of the Cross to the throne 
of an apostle. 

















THE NEW BUILDING OF THE CATHOLIC UNIVERSITY OF PEIPING, LAID OUT IN THE FORM OF A GREAT 
QUADRANGLE, 1S DISTINCTIVELY CHINESE IN ARCHITECTURAL TREATMENT 


AND A JOY UNKNOWN TO THE WORLD. 
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The Glory of the Trail 


By the Most Rev. James FE. 
Vicar 





NNALOOK is ten. 
Her jacket is made 
of an old flour 
sack, but her hig 
eyes are limpid and 
untroubled pools, 
like the pond in 
front of the village 
temple over whose 
clear depths the 
lotus buds float lazily. They fix me 
gravely, here in the finest place to say 
the Breviary that ten years in China 
have discovered to me, the pine grove 











on her father’s ancestral estate. “dA pah 
(Papa) calls you to eat morning rice,” 
she cries, in the clear flute-like Can- 
tonese that only children can really 
speak. 

“Anna, are we going to have sweet 
potatoes?” “Sweet potatoes are not 
very good,” replies Anna judiciously. 
“We are going to have peanuts. Don’t 
you eat them all. Please hurry up. 
Amah (Mama) says we cannot eat 
until you finish first. Maybe there is 
pork also,” she ends, with the mention 
of the greatest incentive that can enter 
the mind of a Chinese ten-year-old. 

“Can do, Anna. Let us go. Lead 


Walsh, M.M., of Cumberland, Md., 
Apostolic of the Maryknoil Kongmoon Mission in South China 





ANNA LOOK PONDERS THE PROB- 
LEM OF ST. AND THE PEA- 





me to the cight-cornered table. What- 
ever it is, it must be pretty good to 
eat, if your Amah prepared it. Still, I 
must tell you that St. Agnes did not get 
much pork to eat. Did you know this 
is her day? She got her little head 


cut off, instead of eating pork. What 
do you say to that?” 
“T know about St. Agnes. I saw her 


When I am a Sister, I won't 
Maybe I will 
Can Sisters 


picture. 
need to eat pork either. 
get my head cut off, too. 








a catechist is $15. 





THE CATECHIST NEED 


ROM the mountains of northwestern Korea, from the 

frozen plains of Manchuria, and from the bamboo 
groves of the three Maryknoll Missions in South China 
comes the same refrain—‘‘We need more catechists!”’ 


In the Maryknoil Missions of China, the monthly wage of 
In Korea, where living expenses are 
higher, a minimum of $20 is required. 








eat peanuts? I wouldn’t like to get 
my head cut off, if I couldn't eat pea- 
nuts.” 

“It would be very hard, Anna. But 
maybe you would not want any pea- 
nuts.” 

“Yes, I would. I'm going to get my 
head cut off, and eat peanuts too. The 
Lord of Heaven can do that easily. St. 
Agnes can eat peanuts if she wants to.” 

“Well, Anna, you are too deep a 
theologian for me. It’s time to start 
the rice. I'll promise to leave lots of 
peanuts for you anyhow.” 





To share breakfast with me there is 
only Apah; none of the others being 
considered worthy to sit at table with 
a personage of my kidney. Although 
Amah is the lady of the house, she con- 
tents herself with dishing up the feast, 
while her own appetite must wait to 
browse over the remnants later in the 
women’s quarters. Anna and _ several 
dozen other youngsters circle about at 
a respectful distance, casting discreet 
glances to check up, I suppose, the 
havoc done by me among the peanuts. 
Only the pigs and chickens make real 
additions to our party, as they camp in 
their privileged places under the table. 

But where did Amah dig up this 
golden mango? Forgotten are pigs and 
peanuts as I surround the ultimate in 
fruit. Apart from a bathtub to eat it 
in, nothing could increase the perfec- 
tion of this ambrosial breakfast. As 
the combined flavor of peach, grape- 
fruit, and rose leaves reaches my pal- 
ate, I wonder if this might not have 
been the apple of paradise that tempted 
Mother Eve; but the suggestion is dis- 
missed as soon as conceived. It would 
have been unfair. 

All press me to stay; but, with break- 
fast and Breviary behind me, it is time 
to saddle the horse, for I have a ren- 
dezvous at Quiet Cave with Father Lee, 
once of Philadelphia, and now an 
adopted member of the influential and 
famous Plumtree clan of China. In- 
cidentally, he is the shepherd of these 
mountain flocks. 

The horse is sleek both in appear- 
ance and character, and the children 
all want to ride. Let us hope my old 
bones will manage to cling to the pranc- 
ing charger, at least until this wicked 
little path takes me around the gully 


THE MOST DIVINE OF ALL THINGS IS 
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out of sight of the Christians. Quack- 
ing ducks oppose my progress. Now 
then, ducks and handsome drakes, will 
you kindly waddle somewhere else, so 
that my horse will not be obliged to 
step on Christian fowls? 

At this juncture, my young St. Ag- 
nes looses a healthy cut with a switch 
that lands somewhere on a surprised 
horse. “Make him run,” cry a score 
of delighted children. There is no 
need of that admonition. I wave a good- 
bye as we lurch around the bend, and 
set to work to make him stop running. 
So that is my thanks, Miss Anna, for 
leaving you all the peanuts. But who, 
at ten years of age, does not like to 
sée a horse run? And besides you evi- 
dently pay me the compliment of a su- 
preme, if ill-founded, confidence in my 
horsemanship. Anyhow, those two big 
sloeberry eyes entitle their owner to 
an occasional prank free of charge. 


Winding over the mountain trail on 
a horse, of an April morning, comes 
close to being the height of earthly 
blessedness for a South China mission- 
er. It is the time of the Pure Bright- 
ness, When here in the hills the air is 
still winelike, and whets the senses to 
miss nothing of the heavenly language 
that spring is speaking all around. The 
cheerful chickadees keep their leafy 
cathedral alive with their twittering, 
while the barks of flickers and other 
ruffans insult my innocent horse and 
me to the point of making us feel like 
mild intruders, Left behind, but lovelier 
still in panorama, are the green rice 
paddies and bamboo groves of the low- 
lands, as we climb the circling rim 
that leads us gradually to the summit 
of the hill, ever more thickly wooded 
as we mount, until finally we turn a 
corner and find ourselves suddenly in 
New Hampshire. 

Forgotten are the baby pines that ex- 
cited us at the start of the ascent as 
they stood ungainly and sweet along 
the lower ridge, like nothing so much 
in the world as a row of little girls, 
spindly and prim in the starched floun- 
ces of their first party. For here are 
their elders; here are the sentinels of 
the trail; here, straight and green and 
glorious, rear their shaggy bulk the 
mountain pines. This is one of those 
mansions not made with hands, that one 


FINE yourself if you have 
made us “get after you” 
for that renewal. 








Architect only can build, whether ever- 
green on earth or everlasting in the 
skies. On we go over the soft carpet 
laid for us by the pines, on through 
the criss-crossed pattern of shade and 
light woven by the rustling green 
boughs, on between the stalwart rows 
of God’s tall sentries. The mountain 


THE SMILE OF A CHINESE CHILI 





folk might scarcely need a missioner, 
one might think, with these priests of 
the forest to inspire their lives; so 
steady to watch the pass, so staunch 
tc every blast, and always pointing like 
an arrow to the sky. 

The smile of a Chinese child, the 
glory of the pines, the luck of the trail, 
the world is well lost for these; or 
rather that flat, stale, and unprofitable 
world which sophistication has spoiled 
is well exchanged for the fresh and 
simple joys of my Oriental Arcady. 


THE “GLORY OF THE PINES, THE 
LUCK OF THE TRAIL—THE WORLD IS WELL LOST FOR THESE 
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FIRST IMPRESSIONS 


Fr. Raymond P. Quinn, of Monterey Park, Calif., one of Maryknoll’s 1932 mission band, has kept for “Field 


Afar” readers a double record of his first contacts with the “Land of Promise” 
China)—a diary, and a scries of interesting sketches 


—z EAVING Swatow and the 
Re kind hospitality of Bishop 
id’ 4} Rayssac, the year’s contin- 
? gent of tyros for the Mary- 
knoll Kaying mission field in 
2¢;,| Hakkaland boarded the train 
14 at an early hour for Chao- 

d chowfu. There Fathers Wa- 
| guette and Lambert, two 
/ priests of the Paris Foreign 
Mission Society, were waiting to greet 
us. 

In the wake of the French mission- 
ers were a gathering of Chinese Chris- 
tians. They had a singularly cheerful 
manner, and they greeted us with the 
jolly phrase: “Sing Ho!” I felt like 
responding with “Merrily we roll 
along”; but later learned that these 
words meant “Spiritual Father”, and 
were addressed to us in all reverence. 
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Pere Waguette— 

At Chaochowfu we found something 
that far surpassed our expectations. 
Here was Pére Waguette, the hero of 
a hundred encounters, more picturesque 
than Philip the Fair, Sir Francis Drake, 
and Fra Junipero Serra all rolled into 
one. 

As a young layman, he went un- 
scathed through four years of the 
World War in the front line trenches. 
In 1918, there remained but eleven from 
his regiment of three thousand to cele- 
brate the Armistice. He was one of 
them. Then came the Seminary, Ordi- 
nation, and the dedication of his life 
to a spiritual warfare in which there is 
no Armistice. China followed. Then 
capture by Communists, months of bar- 
barous ill treatment, and finally aban- 
donment beside a lonely road, in the 
belief that he was dead. He was sent 
to France to recuperate, and is now 
once more in China, with a new lan- 
guage to learn (Haklo is practically 
that), and a new flock with strange 
ways to care for. Yet, speaking to 
this modern St. George with the D. H. 
Lawrence beard, one would never sus- 
pect the grim memories behind the 
twinkling blue-grey eyes. 


Father Lambert, young, genial, and 
witty, was an elder brother to the two 
fledglings just arrived from‘‘’A mérique”. 
You can picture how we enjoyed our 
three days’ stay at Chaochowfu. 





A Queer Boat— 
Our boat up the river was not due 


to leave Chaochowfu till three o’clock, 
so we looked forward to a leisurely 
preparation for the journey. But the 
day of our departure, at about eight 
in the morning, a boy appeared and ex- 
citedly announced, “The boat is leav- 


ing in an hour.” Between the Mission 





REO 2} 


A FELLOW PASSENGER OF THE 
HON GONG HO RIVER BOAT 





A MARYKNOLL 
ANNUITY 


F you are interested in 
securing your own 
needed income and in pros 
viding for Maryknoll 
after you pass on, drop 
us apost card with your 
address, and write: “Send 
information about annuis 
ties”. 











(Maryknoll-in-Kaying, South 


and the wharf the street made many 
turns, and the sun beat down on our 
black cassocks and pith helmets as we 
hurried along. We arrived at the boat 
out of breath and perspiring. 

No passengers were on board, and 
only a few coolies were piling freight 
on the little spoon-shaped deck that 
projected from this queer looking boat. 
It reminded me of a stationary dining 
car where I once had lunched. The 
air was stifling. The wood of this boat 
seemed to have all the properties of 
glass. We waited hour after hour, 
still no sign of leaving. At last, about 
noon, a few other passengers sauntered 
on board. 





A Cool Customer— 

A young Chinese lad, nosing around 
our baggage, inquired in English who 
owned the violin. I pleaded guilty. 
Would I let him play it? Surely. 

Out came the violin, and our new 
friend tuned it up, playing meanwhile 
a few Occidental and Oriental melodies. 
He was very finicky about the tone, 
and kept tightening the strings. I was 
about to protest when suddenly there 
was a crash; the tail-piece came loose, 
and the strings flew about in all direc- 
tions, one of them dangerously close to 
my right eye. 

Was the young virtuoso non-plussed? 
Not a bit of it. With rare insouciance 
he suggested that I give him the in- 
strument, since it was now worthless 
to me. I declined, with apologies. Still 
not abashed, he put the violin in its 
case, arranged the debris, snapped the 
cover shut, bowed to me, and strolled 
away looking for new worlds to conquer. 





Uncomfortable Musings— 

At a quarter to three the boat moved 
off. By this time every foot of avail- 
able space was covered, either by a 
prostrate passenger or a prostrate box. 
Our cabin was a little larger than a 
wardrobe trunk, with two shelves for 
bunks. One look at the walls and 
berths of this cabin, and an entomolo- 
gist with delight would have exclaimed 


IN THE STRENGTH OF THE HOLY EUCHARIST THE SOUL 
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—we only exclaimed. As I gingerly 
laid myself down on the berth and 
watched the many legged creatures run- 
ning about on the ceiling, I did a very 
fll-advised thing. I mused on our 
situation. 

A short time before a river boat had 
gone down. One of the oldest and 
most faithful Kaying Christians, Sin 
Pak, was drowned. He had been on 
his way to meet us. It was this boat’s 
sister-ship that had foundered; some 
said it had been overloaded, and had 
taken a sharp turn. 

Supposing we too should go down; 
and I, by some miracle of fate, should 
escape, what then? Like the poets of 
old and the tramps of today, I was 
traveling without money. Our tickets 
were bought beforehand, our provisions 
were with us. They would go down 
too. Penniless and speechless in a 
strange country, miles from the coast. 
A nice prospect ! 





A Night on Deck— 
The hot hours passed, and at about 


ten o’clock we decided to go to bed. 
A liberal distribution of “Flit”, and we 
bade one another goodnight. I lay awake 
in the suffocating lower berth until 
midnight. By that time I had given up 
all hope of sleep, and so I decided to 
go in search of pastures new. 

I put my shoulder to the door and 
pushed. Then, crawling over or step- 
ping on the people in the corridor out- 
side, I gained the deck. There, resting 
propped against a sack of yams and 
my arm leaning on a crate of poultry, 
I surprised myself by going to sleep 
almost immediately. 

When I woke I found a grey dawn 
lighting the Hakka hills. Smoke drift- 
ed up from huts hidden in the green 
bamboos along the river bank, and a 
sampan floated silently by. The poultry 
heside me came to life. A rooster 
crowed loud and clear, and from some- 
where within the boat another rooster 
answered. A_ soldier came out, put 
down his gun, and stretched. A few 
others appeared, took up places on box- 
es or crates like myself, and watched 
the yellow river and the people coming 
to life on its banks. 


In the Stratosphere!— : 
By all accounts, after the night just 


spent, I should have looked on the 

















THE RIVER BOAT, WITH ITS LITTLE SPOON-SHAPED DECK, REMINDED 


FATHER QUINN OF A STATIONARY 


DINING CAR WHERE HE ONCE 


HAD LUNCHED 


world with a jaundiced eye. I should 
have been tired, haggard, and discon- 
solate. Instead, by some strange al- 
chemy of the emotions, I felt like “stout 
Cortes when with eagle eye he stood 
and gazed at the Pacific.” 

This was the Land of Promise, my 
mission home for the next fifty or six- 
ty years, God willing. An artesian well 


of joy and peace sprang up within me. 
When I looked at those hills it was a 
case of love at first sight. That river 
scow, crawling up the Hon Gong Ho 
River at three miles an hour, looked 
better to me than any Queen of the 
Seven Seas. Little did the sleepy pas- 
sengers reck that at that moment one 
of their number was in the stratosphere! 




















THE MISSION COMPOUND AT SIAOLOK, IN THE MARYKNOLL KAYING 
FIELD OF SOUTH CHINA. THE PASTOR AT THIS STRONG CENTER OF 


CATHOLIC LIFE IS FR. CHARLES P. 


HILBERT, OF ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


ACQUIRES COURAGE FOR THE SACRIFICES WHICH CHRIST ASKS OF IT. 
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“The rail « 


With Maryknollers in Korea, 
Manchuria, and South China 


FATHER STEPHEN HANNON 
REMINDS BROTHER JOSEPH 
THAT HIKEN IS A GROWING 
TOWN 
Hiken— 
(Korean Mission) 
HINGS are going 
along nicely here at 
the local parish, and 
the out-stations are 
developing very well. 
The dispensary has 
been making openings 





for our catechists. 
We owe our fine Christian community 
at the out-station of Hakuba, for in- 


Ps, 






stance, chicfly to the cure of one little 
baby. The story is as follows. A 
young woman came to the dispensary 
one afternoon with the sick baby on 
her back. A local doctor had told her 
the youngster had no chance to live. 
It had a case of pneumonia. I rubbed 
some ointment on the baby’s chest and 
prescribed doses of aspirin, telling the 
mother to come back the following day 
if the baby did not show signs of im- 
provement. 

Three or four days later the mother 
came back, her baby apparently cured, 
and brought me a chicken as a sign of 


gratitude. She also said that she would 














MONSIGNOR JOHN E. MORRIS, OF FALL RIVER. MASS. (ON THE RIGHT), 


PREFECT APOSTOLIC OF THE MARYKNOLL 
WITH PARISHIONERS OF 


KOREA, 


HIS CO-WORKER FR. 


PENG YANG MISSION IN 
STEPHEN V. 


HANNON, ONCE OF THE BRONX. NEW YORK CITY, AND NOW SHEPHERD 
OF SOULS AT HIKEN 


THE CRUCIFIX ALONE TEACHES 


like to become a Christian, and bought 
a catechism and a little prayer book. 
The following Sunday she was back 
with her sister-in-law, and the Sunday 
after that the mother-in-law also joined 
the group. I put the lady catechist on 
the trail of the women folk, and the 
man catechist looked after the men. 
This brought in about five or six fam- 
ilies. 

Some months later the mother of the 
little baby went to Hakuba, to visit her 
parents. On her return she told me 
that she had interested her people in 
the Faith. She also said that her moth- 
er had been having trouble with her 
eyes, and I advised her to have the old 
lady brought to the dispensary. I treat- 
ed the mother, and this little act of 
charity made a great impression on the 
son, who happens to be a sort of head- 
man in his village. 

I sent Kim, the catechist, out to the 
village. His explanation of the doc- 
trine satisfied the elders, and they 
wanted to learn more. Since that time 
I have frequently visited the hamlet 
myself. We have built there a little 
chapel, and have actually in this out- 
station a strong Christian community. 

I reminded Brother Joseph yesterday 
that Hiken is a growing town, for we 
now have a bank on our main street, 
and the little dizzy footbridges have 
been replaced by flat-boarded affairs 
that do not require tight rope walking. 
We even have electricity! 





SISTER EDWARDINE INTRO- 
DUCES KOREAN “ROONIES” 


Gishu— 
(Korean Mission) 

ESIDES the dispensary work we 

have been doing a great deal of 
visiting in the homes of the sick, and 
results have been gratifying. We have 
urgent need here of a good catechist, 
for, unless these people are followed 
up, the opportune time for interesting 
them in the Faith is lost. 

Let me introduce you to my little 
“Roonies”; really Pak Goomnay (gold 
girl), age nine; Pak Elizabeth, age six; 
and Pak Anna, age three. Yes, they 
have both a mother and a father, al- 
though they do not look as though they 
have parents. The father was bap- 
tized last year, and the two smaller 
children also; but Goomnay was too 
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old to receive the Sacrament without 
some knowledge of the doctrine. 

It was at this time that I first saw 
little Annie, and I was quite relieved 
to know she was baptized, for I was 
afraid she would not live another day. 
I had the mother bring her over to the 
house, and found that the child’s only 
ailment was lack of nourishment; and 
that, although she was three years old, 
she could neither sit nor stand. Ar- 
rangements were made to have the lit- 
tle one brought to the convent several 
times a day for feedings of bean milk, 
a milk made of the soy bean, which 
almost equals cow's milk, except in 
taste, and is very much cheaper. How- 
ever, like most plans in the Orient, the 
arrangements were not carried out, so 
I saw the child at most once a day. But 
even at that, she picked up and is much 
better, though still far from normal. 

Her two sisters are real ragamuffins, 
and are as poor in training as in clothes 
and food, as their mother has little time 
to bestow on them, and they have the 
constant care of little Annie. When 
there is a penny or two to spare they 
have a vegetable besides the ordinary 
one dish of corn, or millet. But, in 
spite of their poverty and ignorance, 
happier and more affectionate young- 
sters you couldn’t find. We got some 
clothes together for them recently, and 
I really thought they would burst with 
pride and joy. 


MONSIGNOR LANE OUTLINES 
EDUCATIONAL PROJECTS 
Fushun— 

(Manchurian Mission) 


UR educational work is developing 

under the direction of Mr. Am- 
brose Hsu, a graduate of Holy Cross 
College, Worcester, Mass., and a form- 
er resident of Mukden. Mr. Hsu was 
baptized at Maryknoll while he was 
studying at Holy Cross. He was at 
one time secretary of the dean at the 
university of Mukden, and is thorough- 
ly acquainted with the Chinese educa- 
tional system. 

We are planning’ to open a middle 
school for young men in 1934, and the 
following year we hope also to start a 
high school for girls. We shall en- 
deavor to secure for both these schools 
government recognition, and shall offer 
to both the young men and the young 
women a limited number of scholarships 








SISTER M. EDWARDINE HARTLIER, 





OF BAM RG, ONT., CANADA, A 


BE 
GRADUATE NURSE, MOTHERS KOREAN “ROONIES” AT THE M ARYKNO 
GISHU MISSION ; ii 
Though the youngest of these children is three years old, she was unable 
owtng to lack of nourishment to either sit or stand 


for the Catholic University at Peking. 

The building for our industrial school 
is being erected, and we shall offer 
courses in carpentry, shoemaking, and 
tailoring, other courses to be added later. 

In addition to these projects, we are 
looking forward to a kindergarten for 
Korean children. To undertake defi- 
nite activities for the three predomi- 
nant nationalities in Manchuria—Chi- 
nese, Japanese, and Koreans—will serve 


in this Manchu Maryknoll Mission as 
an object lesson of the catholicity of 
the Church. 


FATHER O’BRIEN WRITES OF 
SOME HAKKA CONVERTS 


Lumchai— 
(Kaying Prefecture Apostolic) 
E have less than a hundred Chris- 
tians at Lumchai, but they come 
to Mass, the Sacraments, and night 














THE RECENTLY COMPLETED MARYKNOLL RECTORY AND PROCURE 
AT PENG YANG, KOREA 
Peng Yang, with a population of 112,000 Koreans and 25,000 Japanese, is 


the largest city of Maryknoll-in-Korea. 


It has an apparently bright future 


as a leading manufacturing city 


WORTH OF A SINGLE HUMAN SOUL, 
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BISHOP JAMES E. WALSH, OF CUMBERLAND, MD., VICAR APOSTOLIC OF THE MARYKNOLL KONGMOON FIELD 
IN SOUTH CHINA. CONFIRMS SOLDIERS OF CHRIST AT THE MISSION OF CHIKLUNG. THIS MISSION WAS 


FOUNDED, AT THE COST OF MANY 
LY? 


HARDSHIPS, BY MARYKNOLL’S FATHER ANTHONY HODGINS, OF BROOK- 


YN, N. Y.. WHO DIED IN SOUTH CHINA, IN MAY, 1922 


Father George Bauer, Chiklung’s present pastor, writes, “As it was Friday the Confirmation banquet cost a few 
poor fish their lives, but the only crabs were the ones we ate” 


prayers regularly, giving us a fair con- 
gregation daily. There is a small school 
for boys, and one for girls; but the 
pupils are for the most part the chil- 
dren of pagans, from all the surround- 
ing hamlets. Having only a limited 
number of Christians to take care of 
gives us the opportunity to spend great- 
er efforts toward getting new ones, and 
the results have been very good. If 
we had the means to rent shops and 
keep catechists stationed in some of the 
market towns, we would certainly gain 
many converts. ; 

One of the local officials surprised 
me one day by coming in to say that 
he was returning to his religion. He 
must have been a good Catholic as a 





O any individual or school 

forwarding five subscrip- 
tions to THE FIELD AFAR, 
we will send postpaid— 


Vol. | and Vol. II of 


MARYKNOLL 
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LETTERS 


Two large volumes 
beautifully illustrated 


Address: Circulation Department, 
Maryknoll, New York 











THE POORER THE INSTRUMENT, 


boy, and a great friend of Fr. Chao, 
the native priest who founded this mis- 
sion. His family fell away and lost 
their faith; but now this man comes 
back, because, as he relates, of a dream 
in which he found himself lost in the 
mountains, and in which Fr. Chao ap- 
peared to lead him back on to the right 
path. Grace must have been prompting 
this official for some time previous to 
the dream. 

An old opium smoker has proved to 
be a zealous convert, and a very help- 
ful instrument in the establishment of 
a mission station in our prefectural 
city. His recent attempt to give up 
opium resulted in a serious spell of 
sickness. I know that it is not ideal that 
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your first convert in a locality should 
be addicted to opium, but he walked 
twenty-five miles to see me, being al- 
ready acquainted with our Faith and 
its doctrines from books lent him. He 
was a quiet and very sincere old man, 
and said he would make all the prepa- 
rations for the establishment of a sta- 
tion if I could promise to send a cate- 
chist. Now, after cight months, we 
have a good group of catechumens, 
with fine prospects of many more to 
come. 

The person who first interested the 
old man was a traveling pottery mend- 
er who is illiterate, also a convert, but 
who has learned a great deal about the 
Faith and is really zealous in the spread 
of it. Our converts often come to us 
in strange ways, receiving the grace 
through unlikely channels, and we can 
only conclude that they are led by the 
prayers of some mission lover across 
the seas. 


Father Bauer Declines 


the Bishop's Cross 
PATHER GEORGE BAUER 


has been quietly “digging in” 
at his little mission of Chiklung, 
and now he writes enthusiastically 
of the Bishop’s recent visit: 

As Bishop Walsh, the Vicar Apos- 
tolic of Kongmoon, rounded the street 
corner, a salvo of firecrackers exploded. 
The pastor and his catechists were at 
the “big door” to receive him; and, 
once inside, he heard “God bless you, 
Bishop !’’, in English, from some thirty 
little boys and girls. 

Benediction followed, and the chil- 
dren—many of them pagans—sang with 
great gusto the Lourdes hymn and the 
hymns of Faith, Hope, and Charity 
in Chinese. Night prayers over, the 
people in goodly numbers sat in a semi- 
circle out in the vard, while the Bishop 
examined candidates for Confirmation. 

After Mass next morning the crowd 
was grouped for a photograph, Bishop 
Walsh of course being in the center. 

Those confirmed were also invested 
in the scapular; and, as a close to the 
ceremony, the children sang the Chi- 
nese hymn J am a Catholic, what a 
wonderful thing! During the day the 
Bishop received people, and talked with 
the catechists. As it was Friday, the 
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Society of America, Incor- 
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banquet cost a few poor fish their lives, 
but the only crabs were the ones we ate. 


Father Bauer went with Bishop 


Walsh on this occasion to his next 
station, Kochow, where the form- 
er is known as one of two Ameri- 
can missioners who some years 
ago—driven from Fachow by 
Communist soldiers — raced with 
heavy hearts and light feet to the 
shelter of Kochow’s walls. 

Father Bauer was taken for the 
Bishop on this recent Kochow 
trip; but, when offered the Bish- 
op’s cross to bear, he said that he 
would rather wear it. 

Several native girls approached 
the missioners at Kochow, asking 
if they could not become Sisters, 
rather than marry pagans. 





FATHER FRANCIS J.CAFFREY, M.M., OF LAWRENCE, MASS., THE MARY- 
KNOLLER TO WHOM THE CARE OF MISSION SAN JUAN BAUTISTA, 
CALIF., IS NOW_ENTRUSTED; AND MARY SUEKI, THE FIRST JAPANESE 
TO BE BAPTIZED AT THE HISTORIC OLD MISSION 
There are numerous Japanese settlers in the vicinity of San Juan Bautista, 
and it is hoped that the Old Mission Book of Baptisms will one day con- 
tain the names of many Orientals 


THE GREATER WILL BE GOD’S GLORY. 
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TO THOSE WHO LOVE GOD ALL THINGS 
WORK TOGETHER FOR GOOD 











AY is Mary’s month, the fair- 


est month for the fairest Lady, ° 


to do her homage all the world 
over. Queen of the infant Church, 
Queen of the springtime and of 
the flowers ; centuries agone, as of 
the harvests since! Queen of the 
springtime Maryknoll, and of its 
flowering youth, so eager to har- 
vest with her Son! Mary is dear 
to Mary’s Knoll, and during her 
special month we have special de- 
votions in her honor. 

Every evening all assemble in 
the outside cloister, around her 
beautiful statue, for a hymn and 
invocations from her litany. The 
statue of Our Lady of Maryknoll 
(which this month graces the cov- 
er of Tue Frierp Arar) is now 
sheltered by a colorful Chinese 
shrine, the handiwork of our 
Brothers; a symbol, we hope, of 
the welcoming shelter all the Ori- 
ent will one day give to the Im- 
maculate Oriens ex alto. 


7 


S life becomes less of a fairy- 
tale, and experience, though 
limited, builds a fence around our 


A HYMN TO THE VIRGIN 
O GLORY of Virginity, 
Fairest of stars upon the skies, 
The Master who created thee 
An infant on thy bosom lies. 


The blessings lost by Eva’s crime 
Thy marvelous motherhood restored, 

And oped for man the gate sublime 
Where shines the brightness of the 


Lord. 


Through thee the halls of heaven we 
gain, 
Thou regent of the golden door ; 
We hail thee Virgin, void of stain, 
And sound thy praise forevermore. 


Jesus to thee be glory meet, 
The Virgin-born, our God and King; 
So to the Sire and Paraclete 
Let everlasting praises ring. 
—Fortunatus (530-609) 








imagination, we lose our child- 
hood ambitions to become firemen, 
conductors, or cowboys; and, with 
approaching graduation from high 
school, give an occasional serious 
moment to the “doctor, lawyer, 
merchant” litany. 

Life is a vale of tears. But the 
tears are not a ceaseless down- 
pour. There is a reasonable amount 
of joy to be had out of life, and it 


cR* 


WHOOP.LA! 
GOOD NEWS! 


HAT’S all the noise about 
fellows? Don’t you know 

it’s almost midnight? 
Sorry, Johnny Lee, old man; 
hut we couldn’t let the occasion 








pass without celebrating. 

You see, Mr. Putitoff and Miss 
Doitanothertime have renewed 
their subscriptions to The Field 
Afar; and they did it before 
Maryknoll sent them a re- 
minder. Whoop-la! Come on, 
John, join in the dance! 


MARY, QUEEN OF APOSTLES, 


is found by those who discover 
their proper niche. 

What does the Lord want me 
to be? The answer is never de- 
nied those who ask it sincerely, 
prayerfully, and with a supreme 
desire to do the Will of God. 

Does He want me to be a priest, 
or a Sister, perhaps even to go to 
foreign missions? 

If He does, am I expecting a 
miracle to tell me so? 

If He does, am I saddened at the 
prospect of a joyless existence; 
forgetting that to devote one’s life 
to others is the one unfailing recipe 
for happiness ? 

My peace I give unto you—a 
peace the world cannot give—the 
peace that passeth understanding. 


Ave Maria! ’tis the hour of 
prayer; 

Ave Maria! ’tis the hour of 
love; 

Ave Maria! may our spirits 
dare 

Look up to thine and to thy 
Son’s above? 

—Byron. 





VERYBODY has a mission. 

God sends nobody into the 
world without a reason. To bear 
one another’s burdens is the law 
of Christ, and most vocations will 
therefore turn on some form of 
helping others. 

Will they merely record of you, 
both in heaven and on earth, that 
you simply lived and died? It isn’t 
much of an epitaph. 


Sweet Benediction in the 
eternal curse, 
Veiled Glory of the lampless 
universe. 
—Shelley. 





E hope that every friend of 
Maryknoll can be also classed 
as a member of the world-wide 
Mission Aid Society known fa- 
miliarly as the “Propagation of 
the Faith”. 
This pontifical work aims to 
gather a little from all Catholics, 
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even the poorest, and even in mis- 
sion lands; and to distribute aid 
as generously as these gatherings 
permit to needy missions all over 
the earth. 

The distribution is so wide that 
it would be impossible for such a 
society to meet adequately the 
missions’ needs; but its aid is a 
substantial help that is more than 
welcome, and that can be increased 
with added membership. 


Virgin and Mother of our 
dear Redeemer! 
All hearts are touched and 
softened at her name. 
—Longfellow. 


HINA is not particularly de- 

pressed. Big business has fall- 
en off, as elsewhere in the world 
panic, but China does not depend 
on big business. 

It depends on small business, in- 
finitely multiplied ; and that is pro- 
ceeding, with scarcely any diminu- 
tion, to keep the people devoted to 
it reasonably comfortable and se- 
cure, while the rest of the world 
suffers. 

Perhaps, after all, the Chinese 
could teach us more than how to 
wash clothes and smoke opium. 


Ave Maria! thou whose name 
All but adoring love can 
claim. 
—Keble. 


E have a right ta be proud of 
the Faith of our ancestors, 
and the noble records of the vari- 
ous countries whence they derived. 
But to see our real prototypes in 
the Faith we turn our eyes, not to 
a chequered Europe of today, but 
rather to the timeless amphithe- 
atre of the Roman martyrs. 
There did the Holy Spirit of 
God inspire and strengthen our 
weak flesh to clinch the stark vic- 
tories that would remain the mod- 
els for Christians of all ages and 
climes. St. Ignatius of Antioch, 
straining for the combat ; St. Lau- 
rence, joking on his gridiron; St. 
Perpetua, blithe in her prison; St. 


QUEEN OF MARTYRS, PRAY FOR 





THE MADONNA 
(Lorenzo di Credi) 


MOTHER! whose virgin bosom 
was uncrossed 
With the least shade of thought to 
sin allied; 
Woman! above all women glorified — 
Our tainted nature’s solitary boast. 
—Wordsworth. 








Agnes, weak little maid of thir- 
teen, yet stronger than death and 
the sword—these are our forbears 
in the Faith. 


But others were racked, not ac- 
cepting deliverance, that they 
might find a better resurrection. 
And others had trial of mockeries 
and stripes, moreover also of 
bands and prisons. They were 
stoned, they were cut asunder, 
they were tempted, they were put 
to death by the sword, they wan- 
dered about in sheepskins, in goat- 
skins, being in want, distressed, 
afflicted. Of whom the world was 
not worthy, waidcring in deserts, 
in mountains and in dens and in 








A SPECIAL OFFER FOR MAY 

“A soul that dwelt in electric 
contact with the Center of all holi- 
ness,” is the characterization given 
to Maryknoll’s co-founder. You can 
secure the sketch of his life at an 
advantage this month. 

See the back cover. 





caves of the earth (Hebrews, XI, 
35-38). 

It is not a comfortable religion, 
though it is the only religion that 
comforts. Meanwhile sacrifice is 
its watchword, now as then; in 
sacrifice was it born and propa- 
gated, and by it shall it ever live. 
Would you live in it, by it, for it, 
up to it? Grasp the nettle. 


I have always envied the Caths 

elics their faith in that sweet, 

sacred Virgin Mother. 
—Hawthorne, 


HE Venard Summer Camp 

has become a habit, and a very 
good one. Its advantages have 
been proved; and the return of 
the youngsters is its best compli- 
ment. 

The number of campers is lim- 
ited to fiftv, so that each boy can 
receive a full measure of guidance 
and attention. The Camp is not 
organized for profit, and its terms 
are as a consequence very reason- 
able. 


2 


ARYKNOLL missioners go to 

Eastern Asia, to countries that 
boast of an ancient civilization. 
They wil often come into contact 
with educated people, and they 
should be well-informed. They 
will be obliged to learn strange 
and difficult languages, and their 
efficiency will depend in no small 
measure on the thoroughness of 
this acquisition. Even the poorly 
educated Oriental will know the 
difference between the foreigner 
who “murders” his native tongue, 
and the foreigner who has mas- 
tered it. 

We of Maryknoll, like other 
congregations, need vocations ; but 
we seek promising material 
youths who are generous, ready 
for great sacrifices, intelligent, and 
refined, naturally by environment, 
better by grace. The missions 
should have our best ; and the ex- 
ample of high-grade young men 
giving up all to win souls for 
Christ will surely stimulate zeal 
for the work at home. 





US! 











The Blood of Martyrs in Lz 


By the Rev. William A. Booth, M.M., of Brooklyn, N. Y, dy mis 














UTSIDE of the 
Far East little 
seems to be 
known of Korea, 
or Chosen, as it 
is now called by 
the Japanese. 
The name itself, 
freely translated, 
means Land of 
the Morning 
Calm. Korea has 
also been called The Hermit King- 
dom, because of its isolation and 
freedom from intercourse even 
with its closest neighbors in China 
and Japan. In former centuries 
any intrusion by foreigners was 
always highly resented, and usu- 
ally punished by the death of the 
offenders. 

It is interesting to note that 
Archbishop Mutel, the late Vicar 
Apostolic of Seoul, the capital of 





























Korea, who died in January after 
fifty-six years of consecrated la- 
bor in the mission field, was forced 
to enter the Hermit Kingdom in 
the disguise of a Korean mourner 
as late as the year 1880. It was 
then only fourteen years after the 
great persecution of 1866, when 
two French bishops and seven 
French missioners were martyred, 
and thousands of native Christians 
laid down their lives for the Faith ; 
and foreigners were still jealously 
excluded from the peninsula. 
The early missioners to Korea, 
intrepid sons of France, journeyed 
through Manchuria on foot, and 
crossed under cover of darkness 
the frozen Yalu River, which 
flows between the two countries. 
3y means of a water drain which 
ran under the huge stone wall they 
were then able to make their way 
into the town of Gishu, on the 





MARYKNOLL SISTERS GRAPPLE WITH THE KOREAN ALPHABET 


northern border of Korea. This 
historic town of Gishu is now in 
the Maryknoll sector. The nar- 
row drain through which the early 
missioners crawled, to face almost 
certain death in their quest for 
souls, may still be seen today but 
a short distance from the Mary- 
knoll Mission. 


The Blood of Martyrs— 
Persecution! That is the key- 











“I HAVE SEEN WONDER LIG@OF 011 
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. Y,, ly missioner in Korea, and now Maryknoll’s first Novice Master 
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note of the history of the Faith in 
Korea. During the course of a 
century one bloody persecution 
followed upon another. The his- 
tory of the catacombs was being 
repeated in this unknown little 
kingdom; men, women, and little 
children were imprisoned, tor- 
tured, and put to the sword. 

Peter Ri, a boy of but fifteen, 
endured his torments with the 
courage of a Sebastian. Columba 








YER LIGOF OLD MEN : 
ER TE CHRIST AND YOUNG 





Kim, a young maiden, defied her 
beastly captors like another St. 
Agnes. Pope Pius XI, now glori- 
ously reigning, put the seal of the 
Church on these martyrdoms 
when, in the Jubilee Year of 1925, 
he declared blessed seventy-six 
martyrs of the persecutions of 
1839 and 1846. He also desig- 
nated September twenty-sixth for 
the annual observance of the Feast 
of the Korean Martyrs. 

To commemorate this glorious 
event torch-light processions are 
held on the night of September 
twenty-sixth in our Catholic vil- 
lages and towns, and the young 
voices of our Catholic schoolchil- 
dren are raised in a stirring melody 
called The Hymn of the Martyrs. 

The era of persecution over, the 
number of Catholics quickly in- 
creased. In this Far Eastern cor- 
ner of the world the history of 


wo: 





the Church was once more repeat- 
ed—the blood of martyrs became 
the seed of Christians. At the 
present time there are about 110,- 
ooo Korean Catholics. Besides the 
foreign missioners, there are more 
than one hundred native priests 
ministering to the needs of their 
people. Two hundred native Sis- 
ters are devoting their lives to 
teaching in the mission schools. 
Two major and four preparatory 
seminaries, as well as three noviti- 
ates for the training of native Sis- 
ters, augur well for the future of 
the Church in Korea. 


Maryknoll’s Experience— 

We may take the experience of 
Maryknoll as an example of what 
results may be obtained in con- 
verting the people of Korea. Mary- 
knoll entered the Korean mission 
field just ten years ago. The two 
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provinces assigned to her mission- 
ers, North Peng Yang and South 
Peng Yang, were among the most 
unfruitful, because of the dearth 
of apostolic laborers. Beginnings 
are always difficult, yet, in this 
formerly barren field, a handful 
of missioners were able to double 
the number of Catholics within 
the course of ten years. 

With a greater number of work- 
ers, aided by experience and a 
more perfect organization, we may 
surely hope for even better results 
during the next decade. 


The Korean Character— 

The reason for the comparative 
success of the Church in Korea 
lies to a great extent in the char- 
acter of the people. They are by 
nature religious, more so it seems 
than the other peoples of the Far 
East. The natural inclination of 
their souls towards the things of 
the spirit had previously expend- 
ed itself in ancestor worship, and 
in various superstitious practices 
intended to propitiate the evil spir- 
its. 

It is not hard to picture the new 
vistas that are opened to these un- 
sophisticated souls when they are 
initiated into the mysteries of our 
holy Faith. I have seen old men 
and young men with wonder in 
their eyes as the doctrines of our 
Religion were expounded to them. 

In the course of several years 
on the missions, I met very few 
who were not eager to listen to the 
word of God. One of the great- 
est consolations of the missioner, 
and one that spurs him on to the 
utmost effort in mastering the lan- 
guage, is this thirst on the part of 
the people for a better knowledge 
of the Catholic Faith. 

Just as success makes for suc- 
cess in material things, so-in the 
matter of conversions we find that 
new converts are the best adver- 
tisement for the Church. In the 
Orient, people are not reticent as 
we of the West. The Koreans es- 
pecially like nothing so much as 
conversation. They talk about their 
newly found Faith to their pagan 
neighbors, explaining it as best 








ARCHBISHOP GUSTAVE MUTEL, 
LATE VICAR APOSTOLIC OF 
SEOUL, KOREA 


When this grand old missioner, 
thena young priest of twenty-three, 
entered Korea over half a century 
ago, the Church in the peninsula 
was still in the catacombs. Korean 
Catholics at present number well 
over one hundred thousand 
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CATHOLIC 
DICTIONARY 


Vatican Edition 


This important book should 
be on every desk. 

This Dictionary is an au- 
thoritative presentation of 
everything Catholic. 

It is eminently a household 
book, for young and old, the 
study and classroom, public 
and school libraries. 


Address: 
THE CATHOLIC ENCYCLOPEDIA 
141 E. 29th St., New York, N. Y. 








they can—usually by very homely 
illustrations and parables, at which 
they are extremely apt. They often 
bring their pagan friends to church 
with them to have a “look see”, 
also a favorite pastime in Korea. 
There have been many cases 
where the conversion of a single 
family has resulted in the conver- 
sion of an entire village. 


The Laborers Are Few— 

The missionary life has many 
discomforts, it is true, but it is not 
physical discomforts that present 
the greatest trial to the missioner. 
It is rather the knowledge of the 
countless opportunities that can- 
not be grasped—of the many souls 
perishing because there is no one 
to save them. The harvest indeed 
is great, but the laborers are few. 

In all of Korea there is not one 
Catholic hospital, not one Catholic 
school of higher education ; while 
the Protestant missionaries have a 
number of hospitals, high schools, 
and even colleges. Catholic edu- 
cation, from primary grade to col- 
lege, is the crying need of the 
Church in Korea. 

The spirit of unrest that is 
spreading through the Far East 
has affected also Korea. The 
border towns are becoming infect- 
ed with the communistic spirit. 
Catholic education and Catholic 
Action are the only things that can 
stem this rising tide. Pray ye 
therefore the Lord of the harvest, 
that He send forth laborers into 
His harvest. 


An Aydiitens Returns 
to His Father’s Home 


By the V. Rev. Patrick J. Byrne, M.M. 
OME, thou good and faithful 
servant, enter into the joy of 

thy Lord! 

Sad news, viewed from this side 
of eternity, came to Maryknoll re- 
cently, in the death of the Most 
Reverend Archbishop Mutel, for 
so many years the primate of Ko- 
rea. The newly-ordained Father 
Mutel went from France to the 
Hermit Kingdom when _ twenty- 
three years old, and there he has 
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labored during a missionary ca- 
reer of fifty-six years. What an 
inspiring record of apostolic work, 
as priest, as bishop, and as arch- 
bishop ! 

When Father Walsh first went 
to Korea in 1917, looking for a 
field for the Maryknoll priests, he 
was graciously welcomed by the 
kindly old patriarch, with the ge- 
nial yet penetrating eye, in body 
worn by the burden of the day 
and the heats, yet ever unfailing 
in courtesy, who lived and moved 
and had his being in the spiritual 
concerns of his beloved Koreans, 
for whom he had borne this self- 
imposed exile of fifty-six years 
from la belle France. 


Father Walsh was gladdened by 
the promise of a mission field in 
Korea, and within a very few 
years Maryknoll’s dream came 
true. When our first missioners 
went there, in 1923, they found a 
royal welcome ; and were adopted 
into the Archbishop’s own house- 
hold, while being initiated into the 
first mysteries of the missions. 

Ever since, they have unfailing- 
ly found in him a devoted father, 
a wise counselor, an ecclesiastical 
superior keenly interested in their 
every mission activity, and, by no 
means least, a genial exponent of 
the so necessary art of relaxation. 

In the recreation after dinner 
and supper, it was the Archbish- 
op’s delight to challenge a visiting 
Maryknoller to deadly combat on 
the field of billiards. The table, 
made by one of the French Fa- 
thers, would lend distinction to 
any museum. The size of a small 
cellar-door, resting flat on two 
sawhorses, covered with part of 
an antique blanket, and, wonder 
of wonders, with “rubber” cush- 
ions made of tight rolls of what 
remained of the said blanket— 
such was the homemade Bruns- 
wick-Burke whereon the steady 
aim and the exact eye of the Arch- 
bishop usually conquered all chal- 
lengers. 

But, while one may thus picture 
the grand old missioner, it was 
only for fleeting moments in the 


HAVE YOU MOVED? 
]F 80, write to the circulation 
department of The Field 
Afar, giving both your new 
and your old address. 
This will avoid delay in the 
delivery of your magazine. 








life of a saintly personality, a tire- 
less missioner, rich in priestly zeal, 
and blessed by God with extra- 
ordinary harvests. 


When Father Mutel first en- 
tered Korea, in 1880, persecution 
was still on. For five years he 
went about disguised in native 
garb, and wearing one of their 
tent-like straw hats that distin- 
guish the Korean mourner by cov- 
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THE GARB OF THE KOREAN 
MOURNER INCLUDES A TENT- 
LIKE STRAW HAT, COVERING 
THE HEAD TO THE SHOULDERS. 
THE FACE IS FURTHER CON- 
CEALED BY A SMALL SCREEN 
HELD BEFORE IT 
It was in this disguise that the 


young Father Mutel gained entry 
to the “Hermit Kingdom’, in 1880 


AFTER THIS OUR EXILE, 


ering his head to the shoulders. 
Now there are strong winds in 
Korea, and if the hat had blown 
off the head would probably have 
followed. But the Lord tempered 
the winds till the edict of tolera- 
tion, in 1885—and thereafter Fa- 
ther Mutel could go about his 
priestly work openly. 

Then followed the harvest. Only 
the Book of Life holds the details 
—the hopes, the prayers, the suc- 
cesses, the set-backs, the suffer- 
ings, and the consolations — that 
combine in the abundance of the 
true missioner’s life, but may we 
not glimpse their entirety in a very 
simple talsulation of results? 

During the fifty-odd years of 
his ministry, Archbishop Mutel 
had seen the register of over a 
quarter of a million souls received 
into the Church by baptism; he 
had established churches and 
schools, with convents, throughout 
the land; and he had educated and 
ordained to the priesthood nearly 
three score native Koreans. 


Tt was indeed a special privilege 
that the Maryknoll missioners in 
Korea should have had this saint- 
ly Archbishop as their superior 
and counselor. In his death the 
Catholic Church in Korea suffers 
a great loss; but who can doubt 
that the ardent missioner, who 
lived only to manifest Christ to 
the Koreans, will spend his heaven 
in even more fruitful efforts for 
their conversion ? 

We append a few words from 
one of our missioners. What a 
volume, about the life of a saint, 
rests between the lines !—Last 
Thursday we attended the funeral 
of Archbishop Mutel, who had 
succumbed to pneumonia, In the 
course of his illness he seemed to 
rally, to his very evident disap- 
pointment.. He said he was all 
prepared, ready to go home, and 
eager for death to bring him there. 

The Koreans have a beautiful 
word for death—torokatsimnida 
—meaning “to return”. Such was 
its meaning to the Archbishop. He 
was homesick for heaven, and so 
he returned to his Father’s home. 
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Mary’s Month on Mary’s Knoll 


AR from the mad- 
ding crowd's ig- 
noble strife, the 
Maryknoller calm- 
ly leads the simple 
life. Yet, not for 
aye may he the 
world disdain; 
alas, sometimes he hath to catch 
a train. Three miles away the 
R.R. Station stands, a full three 
miles His Insolence demands. 

Being mostly down-hill, it’s not 
so bad in fair weather, barring 
corns. Returning, mostly uphill, 
has been pronounced even more 
effective than eighteen days of 
pineapple. 

But, suppose one doesn’t need 
to reduce, or that it raineth, or 
time presseth the dull laggard? 
What then? 

The answer is: Five Wheels, 
four rubber, and one of wood in 
the capable hands of the genial 
pilot of the village bus. 

Here is a picture of Captain 
Phoebus, with his chariot of fire. 
Once in his care, you are safe, 
with an absolute guarantee, doubly 
bound—bound to make the train 
without any final hundred-yard 
dash ; or, if you’re coming back to 
sanctuary from the wild and wooly 
world, bound to make the six hun- 
dred foot climb from the station 
without once having to get out 
and push. 











From Chrysanthemum Land— 

ESPITE the pressure of a busy 

career His Excellency, Am- 
bassador Debuchi of Japan, found 
time, while in New York recently, 
to come with Madame Debuchi 
for a visit to Maryknoll. Mr. Rob- 
ert J. Cuddihy of New York, him- 
self practically a Maryknoller, es- 
corted our visitors. 

The Ambassador met the stu- 
dents and Brothers, seemed inter- 
ested in the Marvknoll buildings, 
expressed appreciation of what 
has been done in our orphanages 
and schools for Japanese on the 
Pacific Coast, and voiced the hope 


that Maryknoll would ere long 
come to have a mission field in Ja- 
pan proper. 

There followed a visit to the 
new Mother House of the Mary- 
knoll Sisters, across the road ; and 
tea almost a la mode japonaise, 
that is to say, it was served by a 
novice from the land of the chry- 
santhemum. 

Then came departure, for the 











CAPTAIN PHOEBUS, FLANKED BY 
HIS CHARIOT OF FIRE 


busy sphere of a world power dip- 
lomat. 

In its Washington representa- 
tive Japan has the type of ambas- 
sador that commands not only re- 
spect for capability, but a genuine 
liking for his sincere and genial 
self. Madame Debuchi, a fervent 
Catholic, has likewise a most win- 
ning personality, and seems easily 
capable of filling her exacting so- 
cial role. 








MARY’S month brings Moth- 
er’s Day. Enroll your 
mother, living or deceased, as 
a Perpetual Associate of Mary- 
knoll. This gift will bring her 
countless spiritual benefits. 


SHOW US THE BLESSED FRUIT 


Maryknoll was honored by the 
visit of the distinguished couple. 


A Dollar a Day—. 

DOLLAR a day—keeps the 

padre away! Away from the 
homeland, and busy with his Chris- 
tians, his school, his dispensary, 
his mission visitations; teaching, 
baptizing, marrying, burying, say- 
ing Mass, saving pagan souls. 

A dollar a day does this, by 
supporting the missioner, paying 
for food, fuel, light, water, and 
the cook’s munificent salary. But, 
as the day dies, so does the dol- 
lar; and tomorrow’s dawn de- 
mands a fresh dollar-victim. 

After all, it’s cheaper to main- 
tain a missioner in Asia than any- 
where else, so, if he is set on stay- 
ing to care for his hard-won flock, 
why not keep him there? It would 
seem the Lord wanted us to. (Be- 
sides, in these depression days, it 
would be so much more expensive 
to bring him back!) 


The Dope Club— 

O be, or not to be—that is the 

question. Whether newly-or- 
dained Father Frank is to go to 
China, and Father Tom to Korea, 
or whether both of them will be 
condemned to durance vile in 
these old United States for a year 
or two more. So debateth the no- 
ble Dope Club, the time honored 
institution of Maryknoll students 
and Brothers that every year an- 
ticipates the official assignments 
by confident prophecies of the fate 
of the newly-ordained. 

Sometimes the forecasts come 
to pass, and wise-browed guessers 
chant that old refrain “T told you 
so”; sometimes the forecasters, 
like the weather man, get their 
climates mixed, and are disgraced 
when the contingent they have 
slated for sweltering South China 
is told to collect overcoats for 
Manchuria. But in any event a 
good time is had by all the dope- 
sters; and, whether prophecies 
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eventuate or not, a genuine Dope 
Club can never be really discour- 
aged from what it regards as a 
sacred trust and a solemn obliga- 
tion. 

The Dopesters are now working 
conscientiously on the 1933 slate, 
and, if they only knew it, the 
Maryknoll Councillors would be 
considerably obliged for a few tips. 


A Thought For Today— 

A‘ L dressed up, and no place to 
go. The ordination class - 

Maryknoll this year number 

twelve, to be raised to the sea 

hood in June. 

Then they are ready for the 
missions. And the missions are 
quite ready for them, having wait- 
ed in fact a considerable number 
of centuries already. Twelve 
souls with but a single thought— 
“How to get there twelve 
hearts that beat as one—“China, 
or bust!” 

What a pity that they have no 
magic carpet to waft them to the 
goal of their dreams! What a 
pity that costly rail and steamer 
passages must be paid for in filthy 
lucre! (No aspersions, please, ‘tis 
easy enough to wash.) 

Still, the sad fact exists, that 
sad padres will remain victims of 
General De Pression, unless they 
can find benign accomplices to help 
smuggle them out of the country 

A thought for today. How 
proudly happy must be that blessed 
one in heaven who bought for St. 
Francis Xavier his ticket for Ja- 
pan, with stop-over privilege in 
India! 


The Martyrs’ Shrine— 
HE Martyrs’ Shrine in our 
Seminary chapel is at once sim- 
ple and magnificent, and in both 
its plainness and its splendor dear- 
ly beloved. It is simple in its struc- 
ture, just a small wooden altar, 
draped in red (the blood of mar- 
tyrs!), and bearing the words: 
“With palm in hand, they have at- 
tained the crown.” But it is sub- 
lime in the treasures with which 
it is bedecked. 
In the center of the altar are 








AMBASSADOR KATSUJI DEBUCHI, OF 


PILOTED BY MR. ROBERT J. 


cu DDIHY, 


JAPAN, AND MADAME DEBUCHI, 
OF NEW YORK, VISIT THE 


MARYKNOLL SEMINARY, AND ARE WELCOMED BY THE V. REV. JAMES 
ANTHONY WALSH, SUPERIOR GENERAL 


relics of the King of Martyrs, 
Christ Himself—a splinter of the 
True Cross, and a fragment of 
the Crown of Thorns. These sa- 
cred relics were given to Mary- 
knoll by Baroness Von Hoffmann, 
of the Tyrol, and their authentic- 
ity has been confirmed by Cardi- 
nal Ferrata. 

Among other treasures of our 
Martyrs’ Shrine are relics of St. 


Peter, St. Stephen, St. Laurence, 
and the great Apostle to the Ori- 
ent and patron of Maryknoll, St. 
Francis Xavier. 

Modern times are represented 
by a major relic of Blessed Théo- 
phane Vénard, and by bits of 
the bones and clothing of the sev- 
enty-six recently beatified Korean 
martyrs. 











A MARYKNOLLER STUDIES THE SEMINARY TOWER, GLIMPSED ABOVE 


THE TREES OF A NEIGHBOR’S 


ESTATE, AND RFADS A SYMBOLICAL 


MEANING INTO ITS ARCHITECTURAL BLENDING OF WEST WITH EAST 


OF THY WOMB, JESUS, 
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Daily Maryknoll’s aspirant apos- 
tles kneel in prayer before the 
arthly relics of these great souls 
who have run the race and won 
the crown. The Martyrs’ Shrine 
inspires in our American future 
missioners a holy envy of these 
bloody footprints marking through 
the centuries the passage of ath- 
letes of God in the Church of the 


A SPECIAL OFFER FOR MAY 
Two pioneers of foreign mission 
work are of special interest to Cath- 
olics of our country. Why not en- 
joy the stories of both this month? 
See the back cover. 








Ages ; but they are not unmindful 
of the words of one of that blessed 
company: “God will not bestow 
the sacrifice of blood on one who 
has not made other sacrifices.” 





THE MARTYRS’ SHRINE AT MARYKNOLL 


At the Maryknoll Seminary future apostles kneel daily in prayer before 
the earthly relics of great souls who have run the race and won the crown 


of life 


IS THERE A FOREIGN LAND FOR 


Maryknoll-in-Bedford 


HE latest Maryknoll fledgling 

* has not yet shed its pin feath- 
ers. To use a more attractive fig- 
ure, the seed has scarcely appeared 
above ground. We have examined 
it, however; and find life, with 
the promise of a strong growth. 

Bedford? Why Bedford—and 
not Billerica? The property is in 
both townships ; but the post office 
is in Bedford, which for several 
reasons is convenient. So we call 
it Marykunoll-in-Bedford. Short 
names are easier to write, and to 
remember. 

We learn that some of our cler- 
ical friends discovered the Mary- 
knoll sign on the highway between 
Lexington and Lowell, shortly af- 
ter possession had been settled. 
Others with less practiced eyes 
have failed to see it; and one sug- 
gests that we get the commission- 
ers to place a STOP sign at the 
crossroads, with Maryknoll above 
it. 








For the first month Bedford had 
one resident Maryknoller, an Aux: 
iliary Brother—upstanding and 
understanding—who, with a farm 
hand, was ministered to by two 
venerable cooks of the former re- 
gime. These ladies, competent and 
faithful, are inseparable compan- 
ions. The second month, as pre- 
viously arranged, found them off 
the premises; and the farm hand 
on his way to the land of tears 
and smiles. 

A Maryknoll oblate then joined 
the Brother; and a little later Fr. 
Flanigan, whose eyes have weak- 
ened under the semi-tropical sun 
of Kwangsi, China, arrived. Mean- 
while, by the kind favor of His 
Eminence, Cardinal O'Connell, all 
arrangements were made for Mass 
and reservation of the Blessed 
Sacrament—the Great Installation. 
Poor was the altar, and mean were 
the furnishings; but this is an- 
other Bethlehem. 


What will be the special Mary- 
knoll activity at Bedford? The 
question has been asked from the 
moment word went out to our 
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friends that we were going, or 
better returning, to Boston. We 
hope to transfer to Bedford the 
Novitiate, otherwise known as the 
Probationary, which now occupies 
a separate house at the Center. 

The year of novitiate is placed 
between the course of Philosophy 
and that of Theology. It covers 
a period in which the aspirant is 
less preoccupied with studies, and 
more intensely with the spiritual 
life and the Constitutions of the 
Society. At the close of this spe- 
cial year, the aspirant is affiliated 
with the Society; so that his stay 
at Bedford will practically mark 
the beginning of his life as a mem- 
ber of the Catholic Forcign Mis- 
sion Society of America. 


Venard College Musicians 
HY isa band? At the Vénard 
College we possess not only a 

band, but also an orchestra. Neither 
is old as to organization or musi- 
cal experience. Both are veritable 
infants in arms. Like all infants 
they emit sounds amusing, terri- 
fying, pleasing, and (for we must 
be truthful) at times slightly an- 
noying. 

But cause for gratification is 
not conspicuously absent, because 
the embryonic Paderewskis, Kreis- 
lers, Pryors, and Whites are ad- 
vancing, though occasionally the 
growing pains seem acute. Kind 
and patient reader, we are about 
to introduce the Icitmotif of this 
symphonic outburst. 


These aspiring musicians would 
welcome your interest, manifested 
by gifts of musical scores, or of 
instruments—violins, saxophones, 
cornets, trombones, altos or bari- 
tones, on which you once lavished 
tender care and agonizing hours. 
If you would remove from your 
sight the visible reminder of what 
might have been, but now can 
never be, we will gladly turn it 
over to our boys, praying mean- 
while for patience to endure the 
effects of first efforts. 

Nor would we refuse a small 
gift which, as necessity demands, 


THOSE 
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MARYKNOLL-IN-BEDFORD 
Some of our clerical friends have already discovered the MARYKNOLL 
sign on the highway between Lexington and Lowell, Massachusetts 


we could turn over to those who 
repair instruments and publish 
music. They too must live. 

Wherr you come on a visit, we 
will trot out the band and orches- 
tra. Fear not, for by that time, 
the infant, we hope, will have 
passed far beyond the wailing 
stage. 














IN THANKSGIVING 
HE enclosed is a thanksgiving of- 
fering to Our Lady of Perpetual 
Help, through whose intercession my 
husband found work. He had been out 
of work for four months. Please pub- 
lish this so as to encourage others.— 


Oakland, Calif. 





I wish to thank the Immaculate Con- 
ception and the great St. Anthony for 
favors received through their interces- 
sion.—Scranton, Pa. 
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THE MUSICIANS OF THE VENARD, 


MARYKNOLL’S OLDEST PREPARA- 


TORY COLLEGE, AT CLARKS SUMMIT, PA., ARE ADVANCING, THOUGH 
OCCASIONALLY THE GROWING PAINS SEEM ACUTE. THESE ASPIRING 
VIRTUOSOS WOULD WELCOME YOUR INTEREST 


WHOSE HOME IS ONLY IN HEAVEN? 
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Down “Fragrant Bone” Street 


HOSEN by the Har- 
vest for its Festival 
and by the Moon for 
her Birthday, the date 
marked not only a 
major but a double 
feast; balloons and 
firecrackers, moon 
cakes and wine, the benignity of the 
weather and the glory of the sky, all 
conspired to make it a night of nights. 
In hundreds of courts, open air altars 
were ready, piled with round fruits 
and a goodly pyramid of cakes, watched 
over wisely by the women, stared at 
longingly by the children. More or less 
patiently, all waited on the Lady of 
the Feast. Then the Moon, Empress- 
like, disengaged herself from the trees 
that reached after her into the heavens 
and swept, white and full and clear, in- 
to the open sky; and the women of 
every family in the town lit their can- 
dies and incense and began their duti- 
ful worship of the “White Lady”. 











The Magistrate Celebrates— 

In Loting, the Magistrate celebrated 
the feast by sending moon cakes to 
some friends. By way of courtesy, a 
generous lot of generous make found 
their way to Fragrant Bone Street, 
where some foreign newcomers were 
celebrating the day as the Feast of Our 
Lady of Sorrows, their “White Lady” 
and “Star of the Sea”. These new- 
comers had arrived in the town only 
five days before. 

Not of their race, faith, or culture, 
he found in them something he could 
understand, their sincere interest in his 
people, and something he could admire, 
which was not so tangible. They were 
American Christian Virgins, bearing the 
simple title of “Sisters”. This was not 
their first introduction to Loting, nor 
the commencement of their work. Some 
eight years ago there had been a prom- 
ising beginning ; some five years ago, an 
abrupt ending. Red propaganda then 
had waxed, now it had waned; through 
the difficult years the Catholic Church 
and its Maryknoll clergy had remained 
in Loting; now the Maryknoll Sisters 
were back azain. It seemed a kind of 
home coming. 


TO LOVE AUGHT ELSE BUT GOD IS NOT 


A Home Coming— 

Surely to the Sisters it was that. The 
Loting Convent, so carefully planned 
by Father McShane, so little occupied 
by the Sisters, had remained an invita- 





LOTING ORPHANS FORMERLY 

RESCUED BY MARYKNOLL’S FA- 

THER DANIEL McSHANE HAVE 

NOW GROWN INTO STURDY LIT- 

TLE GIRLS WHO MOTHER MITES 

RECENTLY RANSOMED FROM PA- 
GANISM 


tion and a heartache. Now the return 
was made. Welcomes, from the pastor 
to the postman, were warm. The kind- 








IVE dollars will provide for 

the adoption of a Chinese 
infant that would otherwise be 
deprived of Baptism. 


ly and unwearying curiosity of pagans 
and Christians alike, the number and 
quality of the invitations extended by 
whole families “to sit” at their homes, 
the abundance and alacrity of callers 
(they came in unabashed thirties), and, 
last but not least, the faultless condition 
of the orphanage under the faithful su- 
pervision of the Chinese Virgin, Grace, 
all spoke of welcome and home and 
hope. 

In a week, this tiny Maryknoll com- 
munity of three had settled down to a 
full routine of language study, dis- 
pensary work, and—the orphans. AIl- 
ready sick folk on Fragrant Bone Strect 
have learned their way to the hospitable 
door; the work of visiting homes has 
been initiated; and the orphans have 
been launched into a new program which 
includes, for those of an age, study and 
Gregorian Chant. The bamboo wire- 
less has informed the forty thousand 
of Loting’s “worthy population” that 
the Sisters are in town again, and a 
message of almost universal tolerance 
and no little approval has been flashed 
back. 





Where Shall They Find It?— 

So here is a new beginning of an 
old work. The Sisters look forward to 
much study, more work, and some re- 
inforcements in number. In October, 
the first month after their arrival at 
Loting, they were happy to count nine- 
ty-one rescued babies. Many of these 
were in such a pitiable condition that 
they died soon after Baptism; but many 
others will live on to be “children of 
God and heirs of heaven” in this world, 
and a leaven of Christianity in South 
China. 

Already in heaven and in China there 
are hundreds of little “Francis Xaviers”, 
“James Josephs”, “Agnes Cecilias”, and 
“Mary Roses” who owe their white 
robes and bright names to those in 
America who found Chinese babies 
worth saving. Among the sponsors of 
these ransomed waifs are both school- 
children and group-ups. The Sisters at 
Loting need both spiritual and material 
help to marshall their own little bat- 
talion into the ranks of Christ. Where 
shall they find it—if not with you? 


TO LOVE. 
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DRAGON-BOAT FESTIVAL 


—_|HE fifth day of the 

fifth month marks one 

of the Chinese festi- 

vals. It is the TUEN 

NG or the Dragon- 
boat Festival. 

On the rivers of 
Kwangtung the boat-men per- 
formers have been practicing for 
several days and on the morning 
of the fifth a most brilliant sight 
greets the eye. 

On the shore thousands of peo- 
ple are gathered while other thou- 
sands sit in sampans lining the 
river banks. Gaily painted junks 
with hundreds of gaily dressed 
folk; music, singing and feasting, 
noise, hustle and bustle and over 
all old Sol throws his brilliant rays 
on the many-colored paper um- 
brellas. 

The boats which are to compete 
in the races are a sight to behold. 
They are draped to resemble the 
body of a dragon, nearly one hun- 
dred feet long and less than five 
feet wide. The sterns are high 
and resemble a tail while the high 
prows are shaped like a dragon’s 
head with wide open mouth and 
large ivory-like fangs; the body 
is painted to represent scales with 
brilliant spots of color here and 
there. 

At a given signal all the music, 
laughter, and waving of flags 
ceases. Even the inevitable fan 
in the hands of the onlookers 
ceases swaying for a moment. An- 
other signal and the rowers are at 
attention; their graceful, bronzed 
bodies bent forward, their hands 
gripping the oars. 

The third signal!—They’re off! 
A splash of two hundred paddles 
and the “dragons” are speeding 
through the waters. 

The coxswains waving banners, 














RESOLVE TO SAY FATHER PRICE’S 


By Fr. Martin J. Burke, Kongmoon, China 


the clashing of gongs, cymbals, 
the ringing of bells, the muscular 
shiny bodies of the rowers heaving 
backwards and forwards, each do- 
ing his utmost to win and then a 
moment before the end, one grand 
silence, broken, as the winning 
boat reaches the line, by a deafen- 
ing roar of applause for the vic- 
tors brings a thrill that tickles 
every nerve in the body. It is a 
magnificent sight; glorious to be- 
hold and never to be forgotten. 





Protected from Old Sol’s brilliant 

rays by his colored paper umbrella, 

he awaits the signals which will 

start the dragons speeding through 
the waters 


In the evening, too, the boats 
are gaily bedecked from prow to 
stern with lines of lighted lanterns 
and slowly proceed down the riv- 
er. Suddenly, the lanterns are re- 
leased and boats are in darkness. 
To the foreign onlooker it is like 
a sight from fairyland to see these 
paper lanterns floating along, top- 
pling over, a splurt of flame and 
then darkness, but to the supersti- 
tious native it is just sacrifice to 
the spirits of the river to guard 
them from plagues. 

The dragon festival is supposed 
to commemorate the death of a 


minister of State who lived in 
Hunan Province about the year 
360 B. C. The story goes that this 
man of great learning and patriot- 
ism had lived at a time when the 
country was overrun with schem- 
ing politicians of loose morals. He 
urged the king to start reforms 
before it was too late, but a deaf 
ear was turned to his advice. In 
these days patriots believed it a 
great and glorious thing to com- 
mit suicide as a moral protest 
against the evils besetting the land 
or the evil conduct of one ruler. 
Thus when he found all his plead- 
ings useless and his arguments in 
vain, the minister grasping a big 
rock in his arms jumped into the 
lake. 

Some boatmen who saw the act 
hastened to save him, but were 
too late. Then all the inhabi- 
tants went into mourning in ad- 
miration of this nobleman and 
threw rice on the waters to feed 
his ghost. The lake became a place 
of worship. One day the spirit 
of the dead man appeared to some 
devotees and said, “Up to this 
time I have been unable to use the 
food which the people have so 
generously given me because of a 
huge and wicked dragon, who im- 
mediately eats up everything that 
is cast into the waters. Therefore, 
I beseech you to wrap your gifts 
in small pieces of silk and tie them 
with five threads of different col- 
ors; offerings given me in this 
manner the dragon will not dare 
to touch.” 

Thus commenced (so they say) 
the festival of the Dragon-boat 
and the custom of offering trian- 
gular cakes wrapped in leaves to 
this old minister of State. Be the 
story true or false, here in Kwang- 
tung the cakes are still offered. 
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DEAR JUNIORS: 

Father Price, Maryknoll’s co-founder, had special 
devotion to Mary Immaculate, Pairon of America, and to 
little Bernadette. It was this devotion to Mary that 
helped Father Price accomplish so much for souls. 

He used to encourage children to make a daily 
offering to Mary Immaculate for conversions. I have 
sent each Junior a copy of Father Price’s morning offer- 
ing. Keep it and say it; if yours is among the missing 
write to me at once. 

As Junior missioners you have a special obligation 
to work for the salvation of souls. This is my sugges- 
tion for you all—begin the day right asking Mary to 
bless your resolution. Make the morning offering dur- 
ing May—and always. 

Yours for more Children of Mary, 


ithe fiw 























A picture of Our Lady and her little Son have been hidden in this pussle. 

Find them and then sce if you can think of three one word titles of Our 

Lady, and onc title of the Infant, all beginning with the letter M. Other 

objects beginning with J and symbolic of Qur Lady can be found among 

the lines. Can you find more than three? Send your solution to Father 
Chin, with sour name, address and age. 


MORNING OFFERING TO MARY 








The prize winners for the Feb- 
ruary Puzzle Contest are: 

First—Nancy O'Donnell, Villa 
Duchesne, St. Louis Co., Mo. 

Second—Lillian C. Sperl, Hanska, 
Minn. 

Third—Oscar Horth, Lynn, Mass. 





Story Contest Winners 

HE winners in the Picture 

Story Contest which appeared 
in the February issue of the Fretp 
AFAR are: 

First—‘“Nippon’s Little Flower” by 
Helen B. Love, Upper Darby, Penna. 

Second—“Pcter Joseph’s Story” by 
Francis B. Benusis, Cambridge, Mass. 

Third—“The Blackrobes and the 
Bonze” by Andrew J. Long, Newton, 
No. 

Honorable Mention: William Kil- 
leen, Upper Darby, Penna.; Marie 
O’Neill, San Francisco, Calif.; Cath- 
erine V. Halpin, Upper Darby, Penna. 


NEW JUNIORS 
OHNNY enrolled the following 
new Juniors this month: 

Elaine Quevillon, San Francisco, 
Calif.; Wilbur Puhr, Sheboygan, Wis.; 
Henrietta Chong, Mary Thompson, Ka- 
lani Kauhi, Cecilia Kauhi and Kalei 
Kaili, Wailuku, Maui, T. H.; Mary 
Louise Sidram, West Brighton, Staten 
Tsland, N. YV.; Joseph Murphy, New 
York City; Rita Boardman, Manches- 
ter, N. Y. 





The Seventh Grade of St. Luke’s 
School, Glenside, Penna., were en- 
rolled recently. These new Ju- 
niors wrote: 

We received the pins and certificates 
enrolling us as Maryknoll Juniors and 
we are all very proud of them. We 
mailed you a large package of can- 
celed stamps as our first contribution. 








———— 
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Nippon’s Little Flower 


By Helen B. Love 


First prize winner in the story completion contest which appeared in the February issue of Tue Fiero Arar. 
Helen B, Love, age 13, attends St. Laurence School, Upper Darby, Pa. 


INCE, many moons 
ago ... there sailed 
towards the Island 
of Miyajima, a junk 
with only three pas- 
sengers.... A man, 
tall and bearded and 
‘robed in black, a 
. a young Nipponese 
. . behind 





foreigner . . 
boy stood beside him . 
them, another foreigner, robed in 
black, paced up and down with 
arms folded. 

The boy ceased speaking sud- 
denly and looked toward the Great 


Temple. A bonze was hastening 
to the shore, menace in his very 
step. With a threatening gesture 
he bade them stop—and approach- 
ing them said, “Why do you come 
to the sacred island of Buddha?” 
Then, glancing scornfully on the 
crucifix of the tall, bearded for- 
eigner, inquired, “Do you realize 
that Christian Fathers are forbid- 
den on Miyajima?” 

The young Nipponese boy who 
seemed to be the Jesuit’s trans- 
lator, stepped forward politely 
murmuring, “The holy father only 
wished to inquire the way to the 
home of the daimyo, Yoshosure, 
and this gentleman traveler de- 
sires to see the Great Temple.” 


The bonze, satisfied that they 
were in no way interfering with 
him, muttered something in his 
native Japanese to the young guide 
and pointed in a northern direc- 
tion, to the end of the island, past 
the great Buddha Temple. 


Arriving at the entrance to the 
Temple, the priest and Kazuo 
bade farewell to their companion, 
the traveler, and continuing on 
the road, they approached the 
godown of Yoshosure. 


To their surprise, on entering, 
they beheld Yoshosure hurrying to- 
wards them from the rear of the 
shop, chattering like a monkey in 
his native Japanese. To Father 
Robbins he seemed to be in great 
trouble and turning to Kazuo, he 








NIPPON’S LITTLE THERESA 


asked what the nobleman was say- 
ing. The boy’s reply was, “Father, 
Yoshosure’s daughter is very sick 
and you are much needed in the 
honorable daimyo’s house.” 

Father Robbins’ face clouded 
as he heard this sad news, and the 
merry twinkle in his boyish eyes 
vanished, but he said, “Come, my 
brave lad, not a minute must be 
lost, even now we may be too 
late.” 


The priest and Kazuo followed 
the nobleman through the quaint 
old shop, with its many brightly 
colored wares, to the living quar- 
ters of the house, where the little 
girl was dangerously ill. 

On a low couch in a corner of 
the room lay the little girl, ill of 
a dreadful fever. But as the priest 
drew near, she smiled sweetly and 
exclaimed, “O Father, for many 
days I have waited for a Christian 
priest, and now you are really 
here. You know, I have never 
been baptized, and I want very 
much to be, so that I may go to 
the place where leyasu went, and 
to the sweet Jesus Who has com- 
forted me in all my pain.” 

Thus it was that little Theresa, 
for this was the Christian name 
Father Robbins gave her, went to 
her “sweet Jesus”, and it is from 
Heaven that she smiles down on 
all little Nipponese children today. 





JUNIOR CLUB NOTES 

NEW Junior Club has been 

organized in Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Ruth Cooney, Dorothy Pennella, 
Doris Haggerty, Florence Sup- 
pare, Mary McGreevy and Lucy 
Zuppello are the members. They 
wrote that they are interested in 
saving souls, so Father Chin is 
expecting hearty cooperation from 
them. 


LAINE HOPTON of Bronx, 
N. Y., wrote: 

T have just joined the mission club, 
attended the first meeting and received 
my first issue of Tue Fretp Arar mag- 
azine. It is the most interesting maga- 
zine I have ever read. I hope to be a 
very good friend of the missions. 


IMMACULATE EACH DAY DURING. MAY 
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Fr. Price and Vocations 


= ma OCATIONAL let- 
r if) ters entitled, How 
It Came, have ap- 
peared on this page 
during the past 
year. They told how 
individual Mary- 
knollers found their 
vocations, that is, what seemed to 
have influenced them most. 

Until now no mention has been 
made of Father Thomas Fred- 
erick Price, co-founder of Mary- 
knoll, who exerted perhaps the 
greatest influence of all. This plain 
looking priest in a poor, shabby 
cassock, rosary in hand, loved to 
honor Our Lady as The Immacu- 
late Conception, which title she 
had announced in one of the 
Lourdes’ visions. He became, too, 
a devout client of Bernadette, the 
little shepherdess whose ring he 
wore and to whom The Immacu- 
late Conception had confided the 
message, “Pray and work for con- 
versions.” To this zealous apos- 
tle, these words were alive with 
special meaning for American 
Catholics, whose national patron 
is the Lady who spoke them. 

Before Father Price sailed for 
China, where he was to endear 
himself to the Chinese during that 
short year of his apostolate, he 
visited schools delivering the 
Lourdes’ Mission Message, en- 
deavoring thereby to fire the young 
people with his zeal for souls. 
Even today there are teachers and 
students, some of whom are now 
missioners, who remember those 
informal talks addressed to them 
by this holy man. A decade of 
the rosary recited aloud on his 
knees prefaced all his talks; the 
“conversion of the countless souls 
now perishing” was his theme. 
His characteristic challenge— 





“Perhaps there is someone here 
before me now who will some day 
labor as a missioner in China.” 
Father Price had unquestion- 
able power as a recruit for Christ's 
“Foreign Legion”; he did reap 
vocations. Nor can his success be 
attributed to a striking personal- 
ity, although he was gifted with 
the simplicity of a child. Prayer 
was his weapon. He encouraged 
others to use it as he did, urging 
young people especially to recite 
daily the offering to Mary Im- 
maculate printed on this page. 





LITTLE SOULS LIKE THESE ARE 

APPEALING TO YOU—PERHAPS 

WAITING FOR YOU TO PREACH 
THE GOSPEL TO THEM 


Father Price had two passions, 
which inspired all he said and did, 
—a stupendous zeal for the con- 
version of the whole pagan world 
and unflinching confidence in the 
intercession of Mary. 





JF you are in need of Bulletin 
Board material, or Vocational 

pamphlets, write to, Mission Edu- 

cation Dep’t., Maryknoll, N. Y. 


Che things, good Lord, that I 
pray for, gife me Thy grace 

to labour for. 
—Bl. Thomas More. 


Fr. Price’s Morning 
Offering to Mary 


Immaculate 
MOTHER Immaculate, Pa- 
tron of America, who through 

little Bernadette, bade us pray and 
work for the conversion of the 
countless souls now perishing, I 
offer up all the prayers, actions 
and sufferings of this day and 
every day of my life for their 
conversion, and I beg of thee to 
bless my resolution to do what I 
can throughout my life to bring 
about their Salvation. 
Hail Mary, etc. 





Summer Camps 

OME students are fortunate in 

having positions as counselors 
at Summer Camps. This gives 
them an opportunity to deliver the 
Mission Message to many children 
who would otherwise not be ap- 
proached. 

BOOST THE MISSIONS! 

Long summer evenings can be 
brightened with a colorful Ori- 
ental Mission Play; Stereopticon 
Lectures are a boon on a rainy 
day; then there is the all impor- 
tant bookshelf and magazine rack. 
Biographies and fiction can be fas- 
cinating and at the same time 
make the youthful readers more 
mission minded. As examples we 
list the Maryknoll Books: 
Bluegowns; Field Afar Stories; 
Father McShane of Maryknoll; A 
Modern Martyr; Observations in 
the Orient. 

If you are interested in Mission 
Plays, Stereopticon Lectures or 
Mission Literature address: 

Mission Education Dep’t. 
Maryknoll, N. Y. 


FR. PRICE OF MARYKNOLL 

Read this short sketch of the 
life of “the holy priest’—as the 
Chinese called him—who won the 
hearts of all who knew him. 


Selling at half price during May. 
See the back cover. 











New Stereopticon Lecture, 
“Japan—The Island Empire:” 


PRAY AND WORK FOR CONVERSIONS 
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Fp Maryknoll Sponsors 








MONG those to whom the catechist 

idea appeals are the St. Aloysius 
Circle, of New York City, and the Chi 
Rho Circle, of Des Moines, Iowa. These 
two Circles have been faithful in keep- 
ing a Maryknoll priest’s right-hand 
man “under their wing”. There is no 
more practical way of helping the mis- 
sioner to spread God’s Kingdom on 
earth, 





A very successful card party was 
held by the St. Therese Circle, of Con- 
cord, N. H. The result was a most 
welcome stringless gift to Maryknoll. 
Two articles procured from the Mary- 
knoll Sisters were among the prizes, 
and were highly valued by the winners. 





Visiting the Oriental Sales Room in 
the Convent is becoming a habit among 
some of our Circlers. Recently a group 
of young people from the St. Caroline 
Auxiliary, of Valley Stream, Wood- 
haven, N. Y., braved the cold and a 
heavy snowstorm and drove up to pur- 
chase prizes for their card party. This 
is an excellent way of helping the mis- 
sions to help themselves. 





Dr. Blaber’s new hospital in Sunning 
City, South China, is receiving a do- 
nation of bandages and medical sup- 
plies from the nurses in the Medical 
Mission Unit of St. Francis Hospital, 
of Hartford, Conn. 





St. Peter’s Mission Circle, of New 
York City, surprised us one morning 
with a large check to be applied as that 
best-of-all gifts, the “‘stringless” one. 
The amount represents many sacrifices, 
especially during these days of depres- 
sion, and was a most welcome one. 





Other welcome stringless gifts were 
received from the St. Rose Society, of 
Lincoln, Ill, and St. Patrick’s Circle, 
of Westfield, Mass. 

Mass intentions help the missioner to 
meet living expenses, and our Circles 





ONE 








MAY DEVOTIONS IN CHINA 


Turn back after your moment of 

distraction, little Mary Wong, and 

say a prayer for friends across the 

great ocean who helped you to find 
your Mother 








S—O_—S ! 


MANY urgent requests 
for Altar Linens are 
reaching the Circle Direc- 
tor from all along the far- 
flung Maryknoll Mission 
Trail. Altar cloths and albs 
are especially in demand. 


Attention is called to 
the Church’s requirement 
that only pure linen may 
be used for this purpose. 











THING IS ESSENTIAL TO LOVE 


have been faithful in supplying this aid. 
Among those who recently remembered 
our missioners in this way are the 
Bernadette of Lourdes Circle, of Min- 
neapolis, Minn.; The Theophane Ve- 
nard Circle, of Worcester, Mass.; St. 
Patrick's Circle, of Westfield, Mass. ; 
and the W. J. Boyd K. of C. Council, 
of New York. 





One of the chief mission activities of 
Our Mother of Perpetual Help Circle, 
of Brooklyn, N. Y., is the ransoming 
of little souls to surround the throne 
of their Heavenly Queen. These little 
souls are powerful intercessors for those 
who have made their eternal happiness 
possible. 





The Theophane Venard Circle, of 
Worcester, Mass., and the St. Vincent 
de Paul Circle, of Westerly, R. I. re- 
membered us with checks for Circle 
dues. We are grateful for these checks, 
as well as for the mite box returns 
from The Nativity K. of C. Council, 
of New York, and the St. Ambrose 
Council, of College Point, L. I., N. Y. 





Despite the depression, “Circling for 
Souls” has appealed to some of our 
friends in St. Paul, Minn. wo new 
Circles have been formed in this city 
recently, and we extend them a hearty 
welcome to Circledom. One is named 
in honor of a great friend of Mary- 
knoll, the late Archbishop Dowling. 
The other bears the title of Our Lady 
of Lourdes. 





Is there a Maryknoll Circle in your 
town? It may be that a number of 
your friends would welcome such an 
organization, and need only the initia- 
tive of a leader to unite their efforts 
for the mission cause. Are you that 
leader ? 





BOOKS RECEIVED 
Chant at the Altar— 

For the use of Priests and Seminari- 
ans. By Rev. John C. Selner, S.S. Pub- 
lished by The John Murphy Co., Balti- 
more, Md. Price, sixty cents. 

With Heart and Lips— 

A book of simple prayers, by Aloysius 
Croft, A.M. Published by The Bruce 
Publishing Co., Milwaukee, Wis. Price, 
ten cents. 


GOD. 
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In Our May Basket 





“Loves me, loves me not.” Will 
those kind people in the Starry 
Flag Country, the ones Sister was 
telling us about, send Father some 
money so that he can buy us rice? 
Pray hard, girls, while I try it out 


VEN in these difficult times Mary- 
knoll has friends whose charity goes 
abroad to those “other sheep” lost in 
the dark byways of paganism, and 
whose zeal prompts them to send String- 
less Gifts to our hilltop, thus further- 
ing the great work of gathering these 
strayed sheep in the One True Fold. 
Among other Stringless Gifts recent- 
ly received were generous offerings 
from benefactors in Providence, R. I.; 
Clarksburg, W. Va.; and New York 
City. 


Interest for time and for eternity 
was secured by two investors in Mary- 
knoll Annuitics. These friends reside 
in Cincinnati, Ohio, and Jamaica, L. L., 
N. Y. 





The benefactor to whom we owe the 
statue of Our Lady of Maryknoll do- 
nated a further sum, completely cov- 
ering the cost of this beautiful repre- 
sentation of Our Lady of the Missions 
and her Divine Son. 


Many were the offerings received for 
the Novena of Grace, in honor of St. 
Francis Xavier, the Apostle of the Ori- 
ent; and this evidence of faith was the 
more touching as we were fully con- 
scious of the sacrifices it cost. Among 
the larger offerings received were two, 
from Roxbury, Mass., and Rochester, 


N. Y. 


MONEY sent as a gift is not 

applied to a Field Afar sub- 
scription renewal, unless so re- 
quested by the sender. 








Generous Sponsors, who came to the 
aid of Maryknoll in supplying the sus- 
tenance and needs of a missioner or a 
student, were found among friends in 
Albany, N. Y.; Cincinnati, Ohio; Al- 
bion, N. Y.; Yonkers, N. Y.; and New 
York City. 





Donations for Chapels were made by 
mission lovers in Boston, Mass., and 
3righton, Mass. 





Two of our Missioners in fields afar 
were heartened by. notable gifts from 
friends in Rochester, N. Y., and Cum- 
berland, Md. 





Since our last issue went to press we 
have been notified of a remembrance of 
Maryknoll in three Wills, and legacies 
in favor of our mission work have been 
received from four others. 











Make It Stringless ! 


S an owl really wise, even if 

he has a Chinese book of 
learning before him? Perhaps 
not, but Maryknoli is sure of 
the wisdom of the benefactor 
who makes his or her gift 
stringless. 


The gift untied by any speci- 
fied wish on the part of the 
donor is the one which can be 
applied to the most urgent of 
one hundred and one needs 
along the far-flung Maryknoll 
mission trail. 


STUDENT BURSES 


A burse is a sum of money drawing 
yearly interest which is applied to the 
board, housing and education of astu- 
dent at the Maryknoll Seminary, or at 
one of its Preparatory Colleges in the 
United States. 


FOR THE MAJOR SEMINARY 


($5,000 each) 
ST. FRANCIS OF ASSIS1 


ROUSE, SND: Bs. c's eur cwesins 4,500.00 
Michael J. Egan Memorial Burse.. 4,200.00 
St. Anne Burse...c.ccccccocesece 45123:88 
St. Anthony Burse...ccccccseccse 4,061.13 
Kate McLaughlin Memorial Burse — 4,050.00 


St. Vincent de Paul Burse, No. 2.. 74,000.00 









Curé of Ars Burse, No. 1..... wos 3108705 
Dunwoodie Seminary Burse....... 3,688.59 
NN. BT. TBUTse. os ccnceccecccesesces  3,000:00 
Pie: DB UME occas esssesexesns Bypnsuee 
Bishop Molloy Burse...eccccee..+ 2,851.00 
Byrne Memorial Burse. w..2.-.+ - 2,800.25 
Holy Child Jesus Burse..... keen. S.Ct 
Marywood College Burse......... 2,604.50 
SE. Breliel MSUTSC: ownc ones se 2,508.00 
Our Lady of Mt. Carmel Burse. . 2,261.19 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse...... 2,249.63 
Duluth Diocese Burzse......eeeeee 2,211.70 
Archbishop Treland Burse.....eee. 2,101.00 
Bernadette of Lourdes Burse..... 1,909.09 
St. Dominic Burse........+ yy 1,902.19 
Our Lady of the Sacred Heart 

ey See ere 1,735.06 
Immaculate Conception, Patron of 

America, Burse..ccccevescccsce 2479.98 
ee ee eee 
Fr. Nummey Burse of Holy Child 

Jesus Parish of Richmond Hill.. 1,402.55 
St. Francis Xavier Burse......+.. 1,390.38 
St. Francis of Assisi, No. 2 Burse 1,138.10 
St, John Baptist Burse...cccceces 1,078.12 
Manchester Diocese Burse........ 1,000.00 
Dt. Bonsiace Burse. s<iscaxwesesses 919.65 
Sacrea Heart Seminary Burse.... 850.00 
St. Rita Burse...... eaeeaeeeiaen 771.65 
St. Laurence Burse.s.cicccccceces 672.25 
Children of Mary Burse.....seeee 654.70 
St. Joseph Burse, No. 2.. cies 643.20 
St. Bridget Burse..... . 610.70 
Holy Famiiy Burse..... Ae 578.25 
St. Joan of Arc Burse.cccccccres 503.61 
The Holy Name Burse.....e+eees 473.65 
St. Louis Archdiocese Burse...... 430.00 
DE PUNE BENG so 6s0 cde 00s ceuae 388.25 
St. John B. de la Salle Burse..... 282.00 
PAD SORES TBR sien sw cein eae on 260.78 
Rev. George M. FitzGerald Burse.. 233.00 
St. John Berchmans Burse....... > 201.00 
Tesus Christ Crucified Burse...... 190.50 
Newark Diocese Burse........+.++ 157.00 
SS. Peter and Paul Burse........ 150.00 
SE; ety MPR nc inackuioensicecven 106.67 
Queen of the Rosary Burse....... 105.00 





FOR OUR PREPARATORY 
COLLEGES 
($5,000 each) 


IN HONOR OF THE SACRED 
HEARTS OF JESUS, MARY, 


AND JOSEPH BURSE...... + 4,802.00 
Sacred Heart of Jesus Burse (Re- 

NOTE) “asnceepesbaunssssesne'e, m,S0000 
As, MENGE AA so cicuspseasbiesoace  KICSLOO 
Bl. Théophane Vénard Burse..... 1,727.80 
Rt. Rev. Michael J. Hoban Me- 

ODT TSULEE Scsscncwcsaesaxce SpSS200 
Bl. Virgin Mary Sodality Burse... 1,000.00 
Our Lady’s Circle Burse (Los Altos) 800.00 
Dt. DISCROE! - BHIBE  o.c059 bc 404000 696.32 
St: Aloysius RButse. skssccscsscces 688.10 
Archbishop Hanna Burse (Los Altos) 444.95 
St. Philomena Burse......... ° 215,00 


Ven. Philippine Duchesne Burse.. 136.30 
E2019 GhOSE BUG, osc ccc ccccccsce 133.00 


THE LOVE OF OUR LORD CANNOT BE 
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10.00 
0.00 
3.83 
1.13 
0.00 
10.00 
7.05 
8.59 
10.00 
4.30 
1,00 
10.25 
1.85 
4.50 
8.00 
1.19 
9.63 
1.70 
1.00 
19.09 
2.19 


5.06 


9.28 
5.88 


12.55 
0.38 
8.10 
8.11 
10.00 
9.65 
0.00 
1.65 
2.25 
4.70 
3.20 


8.25 
3.61 


3.00 


6.07 
5.00 
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eee i oe Glaser; Mrs. Mary Keating; John B. 


On hand, but not available, as at present 
interest goes to donor. 


NATIVE STUDENT BURSES 


$1,500 placed at interest will enable 
our missioners to keep one Chinese 
aspirant to the priesthood at a semi- 
nary in China. 








BLESSED SACRAMENT BURSE 1,305.50 






SS, Ann and John Burse......... 1,300.00 
Little Flower Burse........seseee 1,258.28 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse.. 1,218.00 
Mater Admirabilis Burse..... - 1,083.00 
Souls in Purgatory Burse........ 1,076.50 
Catherine M. Cuff Memorial Burse 1,000.00 
Mary Mother of God Burse....... 808.13 
Christ the King Burse, No. 2..... 702.00 
McQuillen-Bloémer Memorial Burse 500.00 
Marvknoll Acudemia Burse....... 301.60 
SE. POWECE: BOUCBO 550/06 5:06:5.0:5:4-010 «910 254.00 


Sacred Heart of Jesus--F, W.Burse 200.00 


PERPETUAL ASSOCIATES 

Living: Reverend Friends, 9; E. S. 
T.; Mrs. P. F. M. and Relatives; T. V. 
and Relatives; J. H. T.; Relatives of 
L. B.; Mrs. A. M. R. and Relatives ; 
Mrs. T. S. and Relatives; R. H. B.; 
Mrs. P. U. and Relatives; J. W. and 
Relatives; Mrs. H.C. C. and Relatives ; 
P. and M. O’K.; Mrs. D. K. and Rela- 
tives; L. A. K. and Relatives; M. C. 
and Relatives; Relatives of Mrs. J. D.; 
M. S. R. and Relatives; M. D. P. and 
Relatives; Mrs. F. S. and Relatives; 
Relatives of Mrs. M. M.; Relatives of 
E. W.; R. M. and Relatives; Relatives 
of Mrs. A. C. B.; W. J. H.; F. D. R. 
and Relatives; J. P. Q.; L. O'N.; Mrs. 
J. K.; M. McD. and Relatives. 

Deceased: Thomas and Sarah Mitch- 
ell; Anne Lynch and relatives ; Thomas 
J. Farren; Sarah A. Kelly; William 
H. Welch; John Doherty; Catherine 
O'Leary; Mary Elizabeth Murphy; 
Patrick and Anna Hanlon; Mary E. 
Cannon; John McEleney. 





ET LUX PERPETUA LUCEAT EiS 
ARYKNOLL asks prayers 
for the repose of the souls of 

Archbishop Gustave Mutel, over 

half a century missioner in Korea, 

and Bishop Stanislas Jarlin, who 

had labored at Peking since 1886; 

also for the following deceased 

friends of the mission cause: 

Rt. Rev. T. M. O’Keefe; Rev. R. F. 
Howard; Rev. T. J. O'Connor; Sr. 
Mary of St. Rose; Sr. M. Berchmans; 
Sr. St. Rose of Lima Hughes; Mrs. 
Maria Tibesar; Catherine Niland; Mrs. 


A GOOD 
ORDINATION GIFT 


Different Yet Appropriate 


The Catholie 
World Atlas 


Prepared by Command of 
His Holiness Pope Pius XI 


By F. C. Streit 


A magnificent folio volume 
containing maps of the entire 
world and showing its ecclesi- 
astical divisions. The text part 
gives historical and statistical 
data on theChurch in all lands. 


New Price $5.00 postpaid. 


For Those Who Cannot Afford 
The Catholic World Atlas 


The Little Atlas 
of Catholic Missions 


It takes you to every section 
of the earth and shows you, 
by maps, statistical tables and 
explanatory text, the strength 
of the Church in each section. 
A booklet worth more than its 
cost of 


25 cents, postpaid. 


The Society for the 
Propagation of the Faith 
109 EF. 38th St., New York, N. Y. 














Mary McGrath; Mary Radle; William 
Charlesworth; Norine Horan; Marie 
Cooper; Mrs. Maria Ault; Annie Scul- 
ly; John Forrest; Anna Cullen; Mrs. 
Mary Nusang; Mary McCue; Mrs. 
Catherine Morgan; E. J. Fritton; Mrs. 
Hugh Kelly ; Patrick McFeeley ; Frank 
Clark; Joseph McMahon; Mrs. Cath- 
erine Morgan; Mrs. Margaret Brown; 
John Kelly; Mrs. Catherine Cassidy ; 
Delia McCool; Mrs. Nora Hopkins; 
Dr. Frank Garvey; Mrs. George Wil- 
son; Mrs. Louise Gleason; Mrs. M. 








A SPECIAL OFFER FOR MAY 


It is not too soon to think of 
ordination and graduation gifts. 
You can secure excellent books for 
this purpose at a price that will be 
kind to your pocket-book. 

See the back cover. 


SEPARATED FROM THE LOVE OF 


Stork; Peter McVeigh; Patrick Fitz- 
simons; Elizabeth Walsh; George B. 
Bayley; Francis Shepston; Robert L. 
Morris; Mary Kingseed; Mrs. Annie 
M. Walla; Louise Kerr ; Marietta Mor- 
lock. 


In Passing 

OHN FONG is a young Ori- 

ental whose home is in South 
China, and who was directed by 
Maryknoll Fathers to the Dayton 
University for his college course. 

The Brothers of Mary have been 
John’s kindly sponsors, and we 
believe that this student from the 
Kast will reflect credit on his 
Alma Mater. 

During this scholastic year John 
Fong has blossomed as a public 
speaker, his first appearance being 
at the local Rotary in Dayton. 


An annuitant who has been on 
our list for fifteen years acknowl- 
edges from her hospital bed inter- 
est received, and writes: 

I am so thankful to have this Annuity. 
I have often wished that I had given 
all I had to Maryknoll. 





Blessings on the will-makers 
who have remembered Maryknoll, 
and so guarded their last testa- 
ments that they could not be bro- 
ken. 

We shall long remember how 
the thoughtfulness of these friends 
has helped to tide us over a trying 
period in the history of the Cath- 
olic Foreign Mission Society of 
America, as in the life of the 
world. 


We are complimented whenever 
we learn that a school, or one of 
its classes, is using Tne Fretp 
AFAR to interest pupils more deep- 
ly in literature, or geography, or 
current history. 

We can only say that Tur Fretp 
AFAR strives for what is best; 
and desires above all to avoid ex- 
aggeration, to state only what is 
true, and to do so in simple lan- 
guage. 


SOULS. 











The Sweetest Story Ever Told 


USKIN, a non-Catholic, wrote of devotion 

to Our Blessed Lady: ‘From the moment 
when the Spirit of Christianity had been en- 
lirely interpreted to the Western races, the 
sanctity of womanhood worshipped in_ the 
Madonna, and the sanctity of childhood in 
unity with that of Christ, became the light of 
every honest heart and the joy of every pure 
and chastened soul.”’ 


It is this light and joy, this sweetest and 
purest story of family love ever revealed to 
the heart of man, that Maryknull missioners 
are striving to bring China’s four hundred 


million souls, the great majority of whom are 
still in pagan darkness and the shadow of 


death. 


In their divine task of giving to the Orient 
Christ and his Blessed Mother our one hundred 
and twenty-six young missioners seek apostolic 








partners, sponsors who will provide for their sustenance and personal needs— 


amounting for each to one dollar a day. 











Uncanceled Commemoratives at Reduced Prices 


Pileram: Dencitionary— 10 Sree FOr, 6... 2o6o as doses wnneawesaaece denis 5¢ 
—— PP CATH TOSE TOP oii so6cneSes sno sls vaeiwesee 10¢ 
Se MINUS ROL, ba nciche bb as does sewer ceases cca ca cn DUE 
Huguenot-Walloon —I¢ green for .............20ccecsscecscccesces 7¢ 
SPP MAIMMING LUSO MOE 62cuscivesceeecceesesieeuaiod 10¢ 
Sap MNO MIN ccna chsatscickeccee sche saneen see 35¢ 
iuexincton-concord © ——1¢ Green GOK on... ons can owe ew nae ewnseews cas 7¢ 
Eeaoe MAVEN EROGE ORION <5. ss sos besos SAS wan eet 10¢ 
con he 1 anne a ne eee Rn Rae IMES 
All three sets complete................ $1.25 


All these stamps are obtainable in blocks of four. 


Postage extra on all orders under 50¢ 


MISSION STAMP BUREAU 
Maryknoll New York 











NEARLY TEN 
PER CENT 
HAT happens when a 
Field Afar subscrips 
tion is not renewed? Extra 
copies and follow-up lets 
ters not only wipe out 
the small margin of pros 
fit, but they mean a loss. 
Incidentally,nearly ten per 
cent of The Field Afar exs 
pense is due to billing. 


So, dear reader, if you 
don’t pay promptiy, fine 
yourself. Better—pay for 
six years ($5), or for life 
($50). 



































Located at ‘‘Maryknoll,’? Clark’s Summit, Pa., 
1400 feet above sea level, and 135 acres in extent, 
in the hill country of northeastern Pennsylvania. 


SEASON ' ’) 
Saturday, July 1st to Saturday, August 26th. 
RATES : 


$14.00 a week, $95.00 the season. (A registration fee 
of $5 is required. This is credited to the camper’s bill.) 


REQUIREMENTS 


Each boy should be provided with 3 blankets, sheets, and 
pillowcases ; equipment for tennis, baseball, and swimming ; 
clothing for roughing it at Camp and on hikes. 


ACTIVITIES 


Swimming, baseball, tennis, handball, boxing, basket- 

Z==~ ball and games (in the gym in inclement weather), 
fishing and hiking. Special features are hay rides, over-night 
nikes, campfires, lantern games, and an occasional movie. A 
most enjoyable experience is the four-day canoe hike on the 
Susquehanna where it has cut its way through the wild and rugged 
country of northern Pennsylvania and New York. 


ACCOMMODATIONS 


The boys sleep in spring beds under army pyra- 
midal tents erected on wooden platforms which 
are raised above the ground. Meals are served in- 


doors and are prepared under the direction of the Maryknoll 
Sisters. The camp is supervised by a Maryknoll Father, assisted 


by a group of seminarians as counsellors. A special 
Mass is offered daily in the college chapel at 7:30 = 


for the convenience of the campers. 


SH 


A CATHOLIC CAMP FOR BOYS 


For further information address: 
THE CAMP DIRECTOR 
**Maryknoll,’? Clark’s Summit, Pa. 




















RECORD SPEED! Yokohama in 10 days, 
Shanghai in 14, via Direct Express 
Route. .. Empress of Asia, Empress of 
Russia. Via Honolulu ... Empress of 
Japan (largest, fastest Pacific liner) and 
Empress of Canada, 












GO EMPRESS 


Choose between supreme luxury 
of First Class and supreme econ- 
omy of Tourist Class, 


Sailings from Vancouver (trains 
to ship-side) and Victoria... to 


HONOLULU - JAPAN - CHINA - MANILA 


ORIENT 


CANADIAN PACIFIC 






REGAL COMFORT! This is a Tourist 
stateroom. Imagine the luxury of First 
Class. Rates are surprisingly low. 


Reduced Round-Trip Fares! Fares 
include passage from Seattle. Connec- 
tions at Honolulu with San Francisco 
and Los Angeles sailings. Booklets, in- 
formation, your own agent or Canadian 
Pacific: New York, Chicago, Montreal 
and 32 other cities in U.S, and Canada. 


























FATHER 


PRICE 


of 
Maryknoll 


Regular price: 


60c. postpaid 


FATHER 
MeSHANE 


of 


Maryknoll 


Price: 
$1.10 postpaid 


Father Price on eve of departure 


“Tt is an inestimable blessing for any mission- 
ary undertaking to have its foundations laid in 
such unwithholding devotion.” 


—Record of Christian Work (Protestant). 


“Everyone interested in our country’s entrance 
into the mission field should read FATHER 
PRICE OF MARYKNOLL, a biographical 
sketch of a thoroughly apostolic man whose life 
was adorned with the virtues of the saints and 
replete with works of zeal for the spread of 
Christ’s kingdom on earth. Conspicuous among 
these was his establishment of TRUTH, a mag- 
azine to carry Catholic doctrine into regions of 
bigotry and prejudice, his founding with Father 
Walsh of the national foreign mission Seminary 
in our own country, and finally his offering him- 
self, though advanced in years, to labor in China 
for the conversion of that land. The beautiful 
story thrills and inspires from beginning to end.” 


—The Vincentian, St. Louts. 


91 pp. text. 9 illustrations. Cloth. 





“Those who know Bishop Walsh from the 
pages of the Maryknoll magazine, THe Fietp 
Arar, will come to the reading of FATHER 
McSHANE with the highest expectations. Like 
the present writer, they will read the whole vol- 
ume with intense interest. The author has the 
rare gift of presenting his subject calmly yet viv- 
idly, concisely but adequately. 


“In 1920 Father McShane was sent to found 
the mission in Loting, a town of about 40,000 
people. Quietly yet effectively he set about the 
heavy task. Building, and making converts, he 
spent in heroic labor the short seven years which 
remained to him, and died a martyr of charity.... 
The well being and progress of the missions has 
surely been obtained through the heroic lives of 
such pioneers as Father McShane. He was typi- 
cal of the zealous Maryknoll spirit which is mak- 
ing mission history in the Far East!” 


—The Rock, Hongkong. 


230 pp. text. 16 pp. illustrations. Cloth. 


During the Month of May 


FATHER PRICE OF MARYKNOLL will be sold for half price 
if ordered together with FATHER McSHANE OF MARYKNOLL 


Send $1.40 for both books, postpaid. 





Address: 


The Field Afar Office, 


Maryknoll, New 





PETER J. CAREY & SONS, INC., PRINTERS 
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